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of a vigorous mind, ſhe muſt have bel rithout © 
more unhappy than The actually was. hung up 
Her father dying whe 1 ſhe was ſcarce the Honſe 
E two years old, and her mother not knoW= ceec 5 2M 
ing his real erconttances, as he was {up- acgusiot. 
poled from the ſplendour of his manner fer- | 
of life to be very rich, ſome incoh- nomine © 
veniencies were incurred, in beftows ful to i 
ing upon him a pompous funeral, This circt 
which in thoſe times was fahionabÞ® who ima: 
The mother of our poeteſs, in the bloom ne Jae 
of eighteen, was condemned to the ar thin they 
of this man, upwards of. fizty, upon the ini, ited tc 
ſuppoſition of his being wealthy, but Wl erexy. 


real . 
which ſhe was foon miſerably decciveq his cho! 
She diſpoſed of two houſes her huſbangÞ ot mr 
kept, one in town, the other in the coun getice.” | 
ty of Eſlex, and retired into a private, bu ma ict 0 

decent, country lodging. The houſe f 

where ſhe boarded was an eminent cloths by ar 

worker's in the county of Surry, but ths. s 1h 

people of the houſe proved very diſagrees (her: vw 
able. The lady had no converſation to The two 
f divert her; the landlord was an 1lliterats perform 
| man, and the reſt of the family brutiſn at + glas 
and unmannerly. At laſt Mrs. Thoma touching 
attracted the notice of Dr. Glyſſon, wh rue, a ih, 
7 | | | _ obſerving her at church very ſplendidly” vaten or 
1 | | | dreſied, ſolicited her acquaintance. H the mil 
. as a valuable piece of antiquity, being the „our 
| then, 1683, 100 years of age. His per- open air 
ſon was tall, his bones very large, his perform 
hair like ow, & venerable aſpect, and a a deep 


| complex ion, which might ſhame the bloom . 
of fifteen. He enjoyed a found judgment, | for a c 
and a memory ſo tenacious, and clear, 

that his company was very engaging. His 
viſits greatly alleviated the ſolitude of this the cen 
lady. The laſt viſit he made to Mrs. gave fo 
Thomas, he drew on, with much atten- dible 
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Dolume, or fubplemens 5% ike General tion, a pair of rich Spanith leather gluves, Þ focus t 
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ealractiug DEW ACCCUNTS roi Fo bel The lady could not help expreſſing her | purpo! 
EIGHT CES te preſs afforded then. Our eu rioſity, to know the kiftory of thole | ple, d. 
reaclers , Wwe dcubt not, be anrerably gloves, which he ſeemed to touch with but to 
entertained by the allowing gccouum of fo much reſpect. He anſwered, I do abilitie 
Mrs. 1 homas, the celebratcd Corinna, reſpect them, for the laſt time I had the . (e IIa 
honour of approaching my miſtreſs, queen to aſſes 
-HOMAS (Mrs.) known to the world TR th, ſhe pulled them from her own wh ich 
by the poctical name of Corinna, royal hands, taying, here Glyſſon, wear She th 
was the child of an ancient, and iniirm tl 4 for my ſake. I have done fo with | he ren 
parent, who gave her life when he was veneration, and never drew them on, but W took 5 
dying him! lf, and to vehoſe unhappy when J had a mind to henour thoſe 9 uncon 
conflitution e wal ſole heireſs. From whom I viſit, as I now do you; and WE he ſhe 
her very birth, which happencd in 1675, ſince you love the memory of my royal tine | 
ſhe was afflicted with fevers and defluxions, mittrets, t take them, and preſerve them All wv 
and being over- nuf ſed, her con titurion carefully when I am gone.“ The doctor trulte 
was ſo delicate and tender, that had ſne then went home, and died in a few "| ho: 
not been of a guy difpotition, and polled days, Rs 
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This gentleman's death left ner # again 
without a companion, and an uneatineſs 
hung upon her, vißble to the people of 


3 {carce the hole; ho guss lin; 7 the cauſe to pro- 
Know- ceed from io! d 5 recommended to her 


45 1 
Danner 
incofi- 
efrows 
wmeral, 
ab le. 
bloom 


5 arms than they und 
E jn 
grell ack 
his ſcholar's cot; 1 long beard 3 and 
a ot marke of i Þ 

gece. Fe it 


n 
1 


the imtteſt Print by a candle 
*s the ound, 
8 open air, an 


3 back tide, n 
For a candle, ſconce faſhion, 
7; up againit a wall. 
the candle was 
the center, the rays cqually diverging, 
gave fo powerful a lig itt as is ſcarce cre- 
dible 


focus the charm ceaſed. 


nius which might be improved to | | 
purpoſes than deceiving the country p2o- 

ple, defired him not to hide his talents, 
but to puih himie'f in the world by the 
abilities of which he ſecmed poiſe. Ted, 
& © Madam, fud he, I am now a 
to aſſes, but J am finiſhing a great work 
HS which will mike thote alles fiddle to me.” 


1 he replied, 
took i 


© ACQUAINTANCE another PAY..cIAn, of a dif- 
ferent cult from the former. He was de- 
nomina ed by ttem a gonfurer, and was 
fu to he cap? bis of Callin the devil. 

Thizcireumitorce civericy 2virs. Thomas, 
who imagine that tie man whom they 
called a conver, malt have more ſenfe 
ritocd. The doctor was 
and appcared in A 
he called 


1 
neu, 


ed to viii. 
Srofram, Winch 


utotophical negli— 
Al his little mathe- 
trir kate, und played over his 
trverfion of the: lady, whom, 
ier Re let into the ſecrets 
1:4 them, that ine might fee 
hers was miuthing of magic in the cle. 
1} 5 wo moſt remarxable. articles of his 
pert ormace were, fhrit tigh ting a candle 
at a olaſs of cold water; performed by 
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2 touchin & the briin before with Dh 10 ſpho- 
rue, u chymical fire which is preierved in 


water z burns there; and next readir 
a 100 yar 15 ber Wy in the 
darkgt 1 
performed by a large co cave glaſs, 
a decp pointed focus, quick-! ilvered on the 
and let in tin, With a lecxet 
and hung 
the ilzme of 
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- but on the Jevit variation from the 
The lady dccerning in this man a ge 
VEL ter 


ndale 


She then aſked what the work might be? 
6% His life was at finke if it 


5.3 


ting his life and hope to her keeping. 
All women are n: turaily fond of being 
truſted with ſecrets; this was Mrs. 
Thomas's failing: tt d tor fund it 
Jhomas's talling: tae doctor iound 1 


bit of gold.“ 


of fix £94 


This WAS 
with 


ir, "A he found her a lady of {ch 
® uncommon candour, and good tenie, that 
he ſhould make no difficuity in commit- 
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out, and made her pay dear for her cut. 
tity. I have been, continued be e, many 
years in ſearch ef the philoſophe 2 
and long maſter of the aft ine table 
of Hermes Triſtnegiſtus; the green and 
red dragons of Raymond Lully have alſo 
been obedient to me, and the illuſtrious 
9 HO Pats pov deign to viſit me; yet it 
; but fince I had the honour to be know n 
bs your ladyihip, that J have been fo for- 
tunate as to obtain the grand ſecret of 
Pro! ection. 1 tranſmuted ſom e lead 1 
pulled off my window laſt night into this 
1 4 with the fight of 
this, and having a natural propenſion to 
the dh, the lac ly fte hed it ont of the 


philoſopher's hand, and aſked. why he. 
nad not more? He replied, geit was all 


39 


the lead he could find. She ten com- 

manded her daughter to bring a parecl of 
lead which lay in the cloſet, and gieing 
it to the chymiſt, dehred Fin to trant- 
mute eit into gold on the morrow, mo 
undertook it, and the next day brough 

her an ingot Wich weighed two ounces, 

which, with the utmoſt ſolemnity, ts 
avowed was the very individual lead ſhe 
gave him, tranſinuted to gold. 


» 


She N now to ENGAGE him 1 111 ſeri- | 


ous diicourſe; and find: vg by his replies, 
that he wanted money "to make more 
powder, ſhe enquired how much would 
make a ſtock that would maintain itfelf ? 


he replied fifty pounds, after nine mo: tus, 


would produce a mitts: n. She then 
beggec a the ingot of him, which he pro- 
telled had been tranſmuted from lend, 

and fluſhed with the hopes of ſueceſo, 
duties to tow: 19 know whether the in- 
cat was true old; which proved fine be- 
yond the ſtandard. 
co >nvinced of the truth of the _ NWpyric's de- 

claration, took fifty pounds out of the 
hands of a banker, and intrufted im with 
it. The only difficulty which remained, 
was, how to carry on the work without 
fulbicion, it being ſtrictly prohihite! at 
that ti me. Ile was therefore reſol ved to 
take a little honſe in another county, at 
a fow miles diſtance from London, 2 88 
he was to build a public laboratory, a8 
pro! et chymiſt, and. deal in ſuch nied- 


1 


cines as were mot vendible, by the ſale 


of py hich to the apothecarics, the expence 
of the honſe was to be detraved-durin 
the operation. The widow was heco mt 
ed the houſe keeper, aud the doctor and 
his man hoarded wit her; to which ihe 
{ied this precaution, that the laboratory 
* ith the two lodging-rooms over it, in 
e Wie 


at; 


The ta y nov fully. 


which the doctor and his man lay, was a 
different wing of the building from that. 
Where ſne and her little daughter, and 
maid-ſervant reſided; and as "he knew 
ſome time mult elapſe before any profit 
could be expected, ſhe managed with the 
utmoſt frugality. The doctor mean time 
acted the part of a tutor to miſs in arith- 
metic, latin, and mathematics, to which 
the diſcovered the ſtrongeſt propenſity. 
All things being properly diſpoſed for 


the grand operation, the vitriol furnace 


was ſet to work, which requiring the moſt 
intenſe heat for ſeveral days, unhappily 


ſet fire to the houſe ; the ſtairs were con- 
ſumed in an inſtant, and as it ſurpriſed 
them all in their ſirſt ſleep, it was a hap- 
py circumſtance that no life periſhed. 
This unlucky accident was 300 l. loſs to 
Mrs. Thomas: yet ſtill the grand project 


Was in a fair way of ſucceeding in the 
other wing of 


the building. But one 
misfortune is often followed by another; 
the next Sunday evening, while ſhe was 


reading to, and inftructing her little fa- 
mily, a ſudden, and violent report, like 


a diſcharge of a cannon, was heard; the 
houſe being timber, rocked like a cradle, 
and the family were all thrown from their 
chairs on the ground. They looked with 
the greateſt amazement on cach other, 


not gueſſing the cauſe, when the operator, 


pretending to revive, fell to ſtamping, 
Atearing his hair, and raving like a mad- 
man, crying out undone, undone, loſt 
and undone forever. He ran directly to 
the athanor, when unlocking the door, 
he found the machine ſplite quite in two; 


the eggs broke, and the precious amalga- 


mum which they contained was ſcattered 
like ſand among theaſhes. Mrs. Thomas's 
eyes were now ſufficiently opened to dil- 
cern the impoſture, and with a very ſerene 
countenance, ſhe told the empyric, that ac- 
cidents would happen, but means might be 
fallen upon to repair this fatal diſappoint- 
ient. 
rene, imagined. ſhe would grant him 
x*ore money to eomplete his ſcheme; but 
ſhe ſoon diſappointed his expectation, by 
ordering him to be gone, and made him 
a preſent of five guineas, leſt his deſpe- 
rate circumſtances ſhould induce him to 
take ſome violent means of providing for 


himſelf. 


Whether deluded by a real hope of 
finding out the philoſopher's ſtone, or 


from an innate principle of villany, can- 
not be determined, but he did not ceaſe 


mongſt her huſband's great clients. She 
took a houſe in Bloomſbury, and by. 
means of good ceconomy, and an elegant 


from the dead: 


pany I delight in.“ 
The doctor obſerving her fo ſe- 


his purſuit, and {till indulged the golden 


He now found means to work 
upon the credulity of an old miler, who, 
upon the Frength of his preter:; TOY gaye 


Sion: 


him his daughter in mars ine, and em- 
barked all his hozrdea + ture, which 
was very conſiderable, in the ſame chime» 
rical adventure. In a word, the ins 
ſock was alto lot, the ompyric Bite] 
and the daughter reduced beg 
This unhappy affair vroke ih. 
heart, who did not many en 

the loſs of his caſh. The 493 

a miſerable end to his lite, - 
poiſon, and left his wife, witi 
children, in a ſtate of beggary 
return to Mrs. Tnomas. The; 
ſuffered on this oc caſion A great 
inward anguiſli; ſhe wes th * 
having reduced her fortune, and im, et 


6 F, 
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riihed her child, by litening tothe f 117 aur 


ations of a madman; Time and 55:12n 
at laſt overcame it; and whey her heal! 


which by this accident had been impaired 7 


was reſtored to her, ſhe began to ſtir as 


appearance, was ſuppoſed to be better in 
the world then ſhe really was. 
band's clients recetved her like one riſe 
they came to viſit her 
and promiſed to ſerve her. 


lodgings, which way of life ſhe declined, 


as her tajents were not ſuited for dealing 
with ordinary lodgers ; 
« if I knew any family who deſired fuchi{ 
a conveniency, I would readily accom-F 


I'Y 


modate them. I take you at your word, 


replied the duke, © I will become. your} 
nay, don't ſmile, for Jam in} 
earneſt, I love a little more freedom than 


{ole tenant : 


I can enjoy at home, and I may come 
ſometimes and eat a hit of mutton, with 
four or five honeſt fellows, whole com- 
The bargain was 
bound, and proved matter of fact, though 
on a deeper ſcheme than drinking a bot- 
tie; and his grace was to paſs in the 
houſe for Mr. Freeman of Hertfordſhire, 
In a few days he ordered a dinner for his 
beloved friends, Jack and Tom, Will 
and Ned, good h. neſt country fellows, 
as his grace called them. They came at 
the time appointed; but how ſurpriſed 
was the widow, when ſhe ſaw the duke of 


Devonſhire, loads Buckingham and Dor- 
ſet, and a certain viſcount, with Sir Wil- 
am Dutton Colt, under theſe feigned 
names. After ſeveral times — 

c tnis 


Her huſs 


but, added ſhe, N 
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this lady's houſe, the noble perſons, who 


had a high opinion of her integrity, in- 


truſted her with the grand ſecret, which 
was nothing leſs than the project for the 
revolution. 

Though theſe meetings were held as 
private as poſſible, yet ſuſpicions arole, 
and Mrs. Thomas's houſe was narrowly 
watched; but the metlengers, who were 
no enemies to the cauſe, betrayed their 
truſt, and ſuffered the noblemen to meet 
unmoleſted, or at leaſt without any dread 
of apprehenſion. | DE 

The revolution being effected, and the 
ſtate become more ſettled, that place of 
rendezvous was quitted ; the noblemen 
took leave of the lady, with promiſes of 
obtaining a penſion, or ſome place in 
the houſhold for her, as her zeal in that 
cauſe highly merited ; i» ſides ſhe had a 
very good claim to fome appointment, 


having been ruined by the ſhutting up 


the exchequer. But alas | court promiſes 
proved an aerial foundation, and thenoble 
peers never thought of her more. The 
duke of Montague indeed made offers of 


ſervice, and being captain of the band of 


penſioners, ſhe atked him to admit Mr, 
Gwynnet, a gentleman who had made 
love to her daughter, into ſuch a poſt, 
8 O , P 


This he promiſed, but upon theſe terms, 
that her daughter ſhould aſk him for it. 
The widow thanked him, and not ſuſ- 


petting that any deign was covered un- 
der this offer, concluded herielf fore of 
ſucceſs : but how amazed was the to find 


cher daughter, whom ſhe had bred in the 


moſt paſſive ſubjeciion, and who had 
never diſcovered the leaſt inſtance of diſ- 
obedience, abſolutely refuted to ak any 
ſuch favour of his grace. She could not 
be prevailed upon neither by flattery, nor 
threatening ; and, continuing ſtill obſ{ti- 
nate in her reſolution, her mother obliged 


her to explain herſelf upon the point of 


her refuſal. She told her then, that the 
duke of Montague had already made an 
attack upon her; that his defigns were 
diihonourable ; and that if ſhe fubmitted 
to aſk his grace one favour, he woul 
reckon himſelf ſecure of another in return, 
which he would endeavour to accompliſh 
by the baſeſt means. ö 

This explanation was too ſatisfactory: 
who does not ſee the mennneſs of ſuch an 
ungenerous conduct? He had made uie of 
the mother as a tool, for carrying on po- 


litical deſigns; he found her diftreis ; 


and, as a recompence for her f{ervices, 


and under the pretence of mending her 
fortune, attempted the virtue of her 
daughter, and would provide for her on 
no other terms, but at the price of her 
child's innocence. In the mean time, the 


young Corinna, a poetical name given 


her by Mr. Dryden, continued to im- 
prove her mind by reading the politeſt 
authors.” 


We have already ſeen that ſhe was ad- 


dreſſed, upon honourable terms, by Mr. 
Gwuynnet, of the Middle-Temple, ton 
of a gentleman in Glouceſterſhire, Upon 
his firſt diſcovering his paſſion to Corinna, 
ſhe had honour enough to remonſtrate to 
him the inequality of their fortune, as her 


affairs were then in a very perplexed ſitu- 


ation. This objection was ſoon ſur— 
mounted by a lover, eſpecially as his 
father had given him poſleffion of the 
greateſt part of his eſtate, and leave to 
pleaſe himſelf. 5 

Mr, Gwynnet no ſooner obtained this, 
than he came to London, and claimed 


Corinna's promiſe of marriage: but her 


mother being then in a very weak con- 
dition, ſhe could not abandon her m that 


diſtreſs, to die among ſtrangers. She 
therefore told Mr, Gwynnet, that as ſhe. 
had not thought ſixteen years long in 


waiting for him, he could not think ſix 


months long in expectation of her. He” 


replied with a deep ſigh, “ Six months, 
at this time, my Corinna, is more than 
ſixteen years have been; you put 1t off 


now, and God will put it off tor ever.”? 


It proved as he had foretold; he next 
day went into the country, made his will, 
ſickened, and died April the fixzteenth, 
1711, leaving his Corinna the bequeſt of 
6001. and adds ſhe, “ Sorrow has been 


my food ever ſince.“ Had ſhe proyiden- 


tially married him, ſhe had been ſecure 
from the inſults of poverty ; but her duty 
to her parent was more prevalent than 
conſiderations of convenience. 
After the death of her lover, ſhe was 


barbarouſly uſed: his brother ſtifled the 


will, which compelled her to have recourſe 
to law; he ſmothered the old gentls- 
man's . conveyance deed, by which he 


was enabled to make a bequelt, and of- 


fered a large ſum of money to any per- 
jon who would undertake to blacken 
Corinna's character; but wicked as the 
world is, he found none ſo completely 
abandoned, as to perjure themlelves for 
the fake of this bribe. 
her reſpect to the memory of her deceaſec 

| lover, 


At laſt, to ihew - 
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lover, ſhe conſented to an accommoda- 
tion with his brother, to receive 200 1. 
down, and. 200 l. at the year's end. 
The firſt payment was made, and di— 
ſtributed in: tantly amonglt her mother's 
creditors; but when the other became 
due, he bid her defiance, ſtood ſuit on 
his own bond, and held out four terms. 
He carried it frem one court to another, 
till at laſt it was brought to the bar of the 
houte of lords; ani that being a tribunal 
where the chicanery of lawyers can have 
no weight, he thought proper to pay the 
money 3 a Hearing: The gentle- 
men of the long robe tad. made her lign 


112 


an inſtrument, "that th 


they had laid their cruc] hands u; pon it, 


of the 200 J. the poor diltreſt-d lady re- 


ceived but thirteen pounds ſiæteen ſhil- 
Ungs, which reduced her to the neceſſity 
of abfconding from her creditors, and 
ttarving in an obſcure corner, till ine 
was belraved by a falte friend, and hur— 
ried 10 jail. Beſides all the other caia- 
mitics of Corinpa, ſhe had ever a bad 
tate of DELL), occaſioned by a karprik⸗ 


ing accident, 1\v allowing the middle bone 


o: the wing Of a Jay oe fowl, being above 
s long Her uncommon cule 
. college of phy: iclans. 
theſe calamitics did poor 
rs and it is difficult to 
rowded with greater evils. 
ne 


Was (ian 5 0 
Under all 
Corinna labour 
roduce a lite 
le ſmall fort 
her, by the imprudence of her mother, 
was oon tuandered : ſhe no fooner be- 
lite, than an attempt vous 
Wen ſhe 


II £0 talte Thy 
made upon her innocence. 


was about being happy in the arms of 
her amiabie lover, Mi. Gwynnet, he 


was inatched from her by an immature 
fate. Amongſt her 1 ꝛnistortunes, 
ne nbonred under 

Ivir, Pope, whom the had ofiended, and 
who took care to place her in his Dune 
ud. Mr. Pope once paid her 
in company with Henry Cromwell, iq; 
Whole letters, by- lone accident, fell in- 


— 
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oy ſrould receive 
the money and pay themielyes; after 


of the {cond rat 


which her father left 


17 lane ag 
the diſpleuſure of 


a vi! lit, 


to her hands, with ſome of Pope's 
anſwers. As ſoon as that gentleman 
died, Mr. Curl found means to wheedle 
them from her, and immediately com- 

mitted them to the pres. This ſo en- 
raged Mr. Pope, that ke never forgave 
her. 

Not many months after our poetels 
had been releaſed trom her gloomy habi- 
tation, the took a ſmall lodging in Ficet- 
ſtrect, where the died on the third of 
February, 1730, in the fiity-fix b yea 
of her age, and was two days after de- 
cently interred in the church ef St. 
Bride's. 

Corinna, conſidereid as an authoreſe, E 
he Ea not {0 miich 
wit as Irs. Behn, or Nirs. Manley, 

wr had fo happy a power of intellectual 
painting; but |... poetry is ſoft and de- 
licate, her letters iprigatly and entertain- 
ing. Her poems were Ar ed afte 
ner death, by Curl; and two volumes of 
letters wich palled between her and Mr. 
Gwynnet. 


A Deſcription of the Sta-lihouſe at Ampler- 
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With an "Rl Repr. e 


T HE Stadthouſe cf Amlterdara 18 


gene erally thought to lurpats any 


thing of the Lind in 5 urope. This 1u- 
pe b edifice is all of freeſtone, buit upon 


13659 piles*, driven into the ground 
[ot le ro one another; and the firit ftone 
of it was laid on the 28th of Ocic ber, 
1458. It is a quadrangula ir building, 
282 feet in length, 235 in dep: B, 90 


3 


feet high in front, and 160 10 th 6-20 1) 5f 8 


the cup la. It has above four hundred 
windows, and is adorned with a great 
number of pilaſters of the Corinthian 
order, On the pediment in the center of 
the front is an 5 piece of ſculh- 
ture, in relicvo, repreſenting the city of 
Amſterdam under the figue "of 4 woman 
litting in a clair ſuppor ted by two I! ons, 


n the Metlerlunide, æbhere the ground is f'ft 
Sta, houſe, but the while ity of Amit c ride Sins 


4 27 
won ici SOURS, VIS. large Piles F fir” di. i feen ic HA 1:10 the earth, or 
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Spoken by SPIGGOT. 


T' 0) ſaid that Cluiſtmas comes but once a Year, 


And when it comes, it always brings Good Cheer ; : 


[ wiſh your Stomachs may be Good, ft ince We 
Shall bere preſent you with 7 arty 

old Chriſtmas, nod, invites ye All to fu, | 
And 1 bid welcome thus to every Gueſt | 


2 fo Chriſtmas therefore now ye be, 


4 many a Joyful Chriſtmas may Je ſee. 
Beſi des, that Me may give ye more Content, 
Chriſtmas, in Maſquerade, We repreſent. 


We can rell how "till Pleaſe, but this Well ſay, | 


You are al kindly welcome to our Pray. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Old Chriſtmas. A fat, unweildy, red-fac'd Country- 
Squire. His Coat ſtuck with Cards; a meer hors Jones. 
Voluptuary, who talks of nothing but Eating, ö 
Drinking, and Gaming. 


Mimick. A brisk, prating, impertinent Fellow, Y ; 
who runs into all Companies, ridicules their e. | 
Words and Actions, and vexes them by his Rob. Tutter. 

Apeiſh Tricks. 


Pinch- Gut. A moſt avaricious =_ Miſer, who. 
grudges himſelf the common Neceſſaries of Life, 
but will gormandize at another's Table o' free TE 
Coſt ; a great Exclaimer againſt keeping up the F. Githens. 
Hoſpitality of Chriftmas; a mighty Pretender to : 

Sobriety, merely to ſpare his own Purſe. > SR 

Scrape. An old Fidler. 3 | | Tho. Clement. | 

Ballance, A uy ron Man, Steward to *Squire . 
Clriftmas ; who is Prudence interpoſes up- ( -...: . 
on oh Occaſions, * keeps the Madneſs of he | R. Gwinnett. ſ 
Company in tolerable Bounds. 


Squirrel, Boy to the Steward. 
Scabbard. An old Soldier * en 1 
for fighting every Body. i : 85 gl 


. Sauce-box. Cook to bo ran Chri mas, previſh and 
paſſionate. 1 82 Atkins. 


Siggot. Butler to Squire Chr. mas, a ſober genteel | 
; young Fellow, faithful in his Buſineſs, but tired ( Th 3 | 
of his Service from the Looſeneſs and Intem- R. Thornton- 


perance he ſees. 
Rag. A ſturdy impudent Beggar. | " Sutton: | ; 
Club. Porter to Squire Chriſtmas Fer. Horton. | 


Nyblow. A Paraſite, and conſtant Gueſt, who pays? ” 
1 for his Entertainment by his egregious e Jo. Eggen. 
1 of old Squire Chriſtmas. 


Mrs. Gil furt, Houſe- Keeper to Squire Chriſtmas. 
Conſtable and Attendant 


| | S © E N E. Igor Qviftmars Houſe. 


EF 


Chriſtmas GAMBOL. 
XACT l. SCENE . 
PINCH -G UT and SCR 6s 


Pri cn» Gur. 


2 09 > ERY cold Weather; Times very 
80 —Ic » hard, no Money ſtirring! if Things 
don't mend, one were e'en as good 


82 


1 . TOON be hang'd, as ſtay any longer in this 
Cos 2 wretched Life. All“ the Coch. clode 
I gather'd in the Summer are burnt up; all the 
Sticks I pickd from the 'Squire's Hedges quite 
ſpent ; not a Rag about the Houle to ſtop a Hole 
in the Window : And what's worſe, there was 
laſt Night but one Cantle of Cheeſe in the Cup- 
board, and this a Rat teloniouſly devour'd ; all 
my preſent Comfort remains in one Half-loaf of 
Bread; and that, from brown, is chang'd into 
blue; a leaky Veſſel has waſted all my Cid: r, and 

Nature is grown ſuch a cloſe Houle-keeper, as to 
lock up all her Drink under Ice. But which is 
wortt of all, opening lately my old Oaken- Coffer 
Vo. II. PART II. in 
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in the Garret, I found my Money look like my 
Bread; the Rain dribling through a Crack in the 
Tiles, hath ſoaked through the Coffer, and I am 
afraid it will be deſtroy'd with Ruſt. Well, were 
it not for the Expence of à Coffin, and the Par- 
ſon's Dues ; and for fear of being eaten up by 
Worms, 1 could wiſh to be in my Grave. 

| [Scrare piays at the Door, and PINch-Gur 

ſtops his Ears in great Diſquiet. 


Who's there ? Who' J there? What Whoreſon 3 * 
What Raſcal s that ? 


ScRAPE. (Bon the Door. 
No Harm, Maſter; no Harm. 5 


pine Gur. 


No nor any Good. How now, Sirrah ; what 
are the Times ſo merry with ye? 


SCRAPE. 


Not ſo merry neither, as you may think; my 
Fiddle is oft upon a men Pin, when poor Scrape' $ 
Heart is ſad enough. 


Pincu-Gur. «+ 
Why, what doſt thou make this vile Noiſe for 
then? 


ScRAPE. 


| Noiſe, Maſter ! a vile Noiſe! ſure you are a 
better Gentleman than to vilify Muſic fo ; tis one 
of the ſeven Liberal Sciences, Sir. 


| PINch- 
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„ PINCH-G ur. 
Liberal Sciences! why how liberal is't? what 
doſt get by t? 


Se Ark. 
O many a fair Six- pence in a Year, eſpecially at 


Chriſtmas Holidays: Why, Chriſtmas is no Chriſt- 
mas without Mulic. | 
PIN CH-Gur. 1 

O, if that be your Trade, you have miſtook 
your Houſe and your Man; here was never any 
Chriſtmas here in my Memory. Chriſtmas doſt talk 
of? what to be eat and drunk quite out of Doors 
in twelve Days Time? Away, away, your Mu- 
ſic is too liberal a Science for my Purſe, and a 
very empty Sound to a Belly that wants Ears: I 
have more need of Meat (my ſelf) than Muſic 
at preſent. : : = 
SCRAPE. 
' Nay, pray, Maſter, ſomething for Pity ſake; a 
Cup of Beer, a Piece of Bread and Cheeſe, or a 
Penny or Two-pence to buy a Pot of Drink at 
yonder Ale-houle. 5 


PINcCH- GUT. 
Hey day! I would I had known of your com- 
ing, and Bill of Fare. But you muſt excuſe me, 
I n:ver entertain'd any of your Profeſſion before. 
J have a Neighbour hard by, who keeps Chriſtmas, 
and his very Name is Chriſtmas too. Squire 
B 2 2 _ Chriſt. 


1 
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f 


Chriſtmas they call him. You may be welcome 
there, if you make Haſte before another takes 
your Place. N 


SECRA PE. 


Thank you, Maſter. I have heard of Squire 
Chriſtmas; he is a brave Man, a jolly Companion 


among his Neighbours, a mighty Houle-keeper, 


and very liberal to the Poor. 


Pixcn- Gur. 


Ay, ay, the ſame; go, ſpeed away, your live- 
ral Science of Fidling, and his liberal Vanity of 
Spending, may make very good Muſic together, 
for aught I know. 
3 ſeparatim. Pinch-gut, to the 


Lobby. 
NA I Y AN NANA NANA RNAS 8772 N , N Nui dug du 
WV eee 


. SCE N E II. 


PIN CH- Gur and RAG. 


[Ras, at the Veil-Door, knocking and crying. 


What miſerable Times be theſe e Cold, 


Hungry, Naked, a Life no Dog would 
lead, if he knew how to help himſelf! „ 
| Knocks again. 


Enter PINCH- Gur. | 
Who's there 2 Who be ye? [Haſtily and angrily, 


RAC. 


2 


/ 
* 
; — — — —— 4 — ; 
. 
„ 


upon Nothing 2 
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1 RNA. 
A Friend, Sir. 


PINCH-Gur. Opening the Door. 

Whence came ye? Whether be ye going ? 

What's thy Name? What doſt want? | Haſtth, 
Ras. | 

Want ! why (among other Things) I want both 


Breath and Time to anſwer ſo many Queſtions. 


| | PIN CH- G T. 4 
Ha! you are pretty ſaucy, methinks ; pra 
what's your Bufineſs here? Pray 


RAG. 


Buſineſs! Why you may eaſily ſee what my 
Buſineſs is. I hope one may knock at a Gentle- 
man's Door without any Harm. 1 5 


PINCH- Gr. 
So, all in the fame Tune! I perceive you Wan- 


derers come all out of one Neſt: Here was a 


Fidling-Rogue but now, and he meant no Harm 


neither; that is, he would have had Bread, and 
Drink, and Cheeſe, out of my Houſe, and meant 
no Harm all the while. Es 


: | RA C. 5 ” 
Why, what do ye think poor Folks can live 


Kg: ÞB1NCK- 
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P1iNcn- 61 


They are like to find little better, if they 


knock at my Door. 


R AG. 


Perhaps ſo; for you look youll. as if you 


"had not eat 2 bit of good Victuals ſince laſt 
Chriſtmas. 


Sou em Gur. 


Ay, Sirrah !ſay you So? I'm ſure your Tongue 
runs as if you were much better fed than taught. 


"Rac, 
As for Lake I have been taught enough 


for my Calling; nor do I feed amiſs (Thanks to 


good Gentlemen) but when I come to the Doors 
of Miſers, who, having no Guts in their Brains, 
want Bowels for their own Bellies too; and live 


meaner than the worſt of Beggars. 


PIN CH. GUT. 


Sieh! Sirrah! your Begging is but a Cover 
for greater Villany ; you are but come to ſpy 
what Houſes are fit to be robb d, theſe long Win- 
ter- Nights. | 


RAG. 


Sirrah me, no Sirrahs! I am as good a Man as 
your ſelf, and as well born, and better bed: 
| Villany do you lay? I (corn your Words; 
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your Houſe! of what? of a little ruſty Pelf? 
I have that in my Bag, which I value more than 
all the Money in your Houle. 


Pixcu-G + 1g 
Nay, nay, Friend, I did but ſuppoſe. 


RA. 


Suppoſe! and what have you to do to ſup- 
poſe Ill of One that you never ſaw before 2 What, 


II muſt be a Rogue becauſe I am Poor it ſeems ! 1 

but ] ſhall take the ſame Liberty to ſuppoſe, that 
there is not a more curſed Villain upon Earth, 
than an old, withered, hunger-ſtary'd, covetous 
Hunk, that bears the greateſt Curſe of Poverty, 
in the Midſt of Plenty. | 


PiNCH-GuUT. 
Come, come, Friend, no hard Words, I love 


Peace, pray draw near, come in, what have you 
in your Bage 


| RAC. 
Why, what you never {aw in your own Kitchen 


in your Life ; why, here is a Rib or two of good 
Roaſt-beef, you old Rogue; the Carcaſe of a fat 


powder'd Gooſe, you Wretch; a luſty Piece of 
Paſty- Cruſt, you thin jaw d Knave. 


. IN CH- Gr. 
Come, come, pugh, prithee forbear, I meant 
no Harm. 
B 4 RAG, 
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RAG. 
Rope take you for an old Miſer, meant no 
Harm, do you ſay; I know you mean no Gocd 


to my Bag, but thou ſhalt not have a [Morlel to 


ſave thy Life. 


Pixcn- GUT. 


Come, come, honeſt Rag, dear Rag, thou 


haſt enough; L will give thee an old crooked Four- 


pence-half-penny for the Carcaſe of the Goole ; 
and help thee to a good Houle, where thou may'ſt 


get as much more. Come after me, dear Rag, 
come | | 


R666: 
A Bargain (Pinch-gut Exit at the Loll y) O what 


an execrable, old, filthy, beggarly Miler is this! 
that, being lo rich, can bring his ſtary'd Appetite 


to the Food of a Beggar; and eat ſuch Scraps as 


have often thrown away under a Hedge. 


ACT 
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ACT I. SCENE III. 
Pincu-GurT and Sp1660T, 


Pincn- Gur. 


RO T E, who would have thought theſe 
common Beggars fare ſo well? there is 


none of them but ſee and ſmell (which is ſome- 
thing) and eat more good Victuals in a Day, 


than ] eat in a Twelve-month. Well, I am re- 
ſolved to take my old Coat, which 1 bought at 


Second-hand, when King Charles came in, and 


go into ſome diſtant Country, and turn Beggar ; 


for I am ſatisfy'd no People, from the Pcer to the : 
Peaſant, live half ſo happy as they. 


[Se16cor knocks at the Veil. Door. 


Hark! what more Beggars ſtill ! I'll go and ſee. 


[ Opens the Door, enter Spiocor. 


es Mr. Spiggot, is it Fon © 2? pray how does your 
Maſter, bo or Chriſtmas ? 


Spyi6G0or. 


Very well, Mr. Pinch-gut ; and has ſent me to 
deſire your Company at his Houſe this CO 


P INCH = -Gr ur. A 
'O, my very humble Service, and Thanks to 


him, I beſeech you, Graf Mr. PEE. 


[ Exti Spiggot. 
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Now will I mend up my Coat for this Viſit, it 


will be but the Charge of a little Thread; and by 


next Spring, when the Weather is warmer, and 


the Stitches begin again to wear out, I'll be going 
to find out my Friend Rag. 


RIB RIRIRISIR GR SG G / 


AETL SCENE IV. 


SCABBARD, SPIG6GOT, MiMick, BALLANCE, and 
SAUCE-BOX. | I. 


SCABBARD. 


HATS all Fighting at an End? is there 
no Rebellion carrying on? is there no Ex- 
erciſe for a Captain in the World? my Sword 
will grow ruſty in a little Time, unleſs I find 


ſome Opportunity to uſe it. Well, I will never 
be the Ring- leader, though I long to hear of ſome 


Employment for a Soldier: But, however, ſince 


I have no Buſineſs of that ſort, I will ſpend my 
Time another Way. This is Chriſtmas, it ſeems, 
therefore I will be merry at Home, ſince I have 


nothing to do Abroad; but hang it, where 


{ſhall 1 meet with a Place of good Enter- 
tainment? Men are grown {o niggardly, and 


ſtingy, now a-days, that there is ſcarce One, in 

ten Pariſhes, makes any Houſe-keeping. Indeed, 
here is Squire Cini/imas, hard by, keeps a good 
Houſe, or elſe J do not know of One beſides; and 


l 
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I think, I have ſome Acquaintance with a Friend 
of his; ind if I am not invited, I will make 


that my Pretence, and ſo Keep N my Chriſtmas with 


him. 


[To him wer 


S8 PI or. 5 
O, Mr. Scabbard! T am very glad I A 


found you at laſt; I thought we ſhould not have 
had your Company this Chriſtmas, I have been 


looking after you this Hour, and could not hear 
of you for my Lite. I was juſt ready to think 
you were gone a Soldiering again. ; 


SCABBAR D. 


Troth, 1 think, I had as good go, as 5 here; 


for we keep better Chriſtmas at Camp than they 


do here, for aught [ ſee. 


SPIGGOT.. 


O, Sir, we ſhall keep a better Chriſtmas than 
you are aware of; my Maſter has made great 


Proviſſ on againſt the Time. 


SCABBARD. 
I am glad to hear of it. I take thy Maſter to 


be an honeſt Gentleman. He is One that loves 


to keep up Chriſimas, and to make merry with 
his Neighbours. Pray, how does the old Gentle- 
man do? 


SPI G- 
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SPIGGOT. 


He i is very well, Sir, and would deſire you to 
come and ſpend the Holidays with him. 


SCABBARD. 


Ay, that I will, ſure, and thank you too, elſe 
1 ſhall forget Chriſtmas, for aught I ſee; therefore, 


pray give your Maſter Thanks, and tell him, he 
thall have the old Soldier” s Company. 


[Exit Spiggot. 


This is like a Gentleman now, and I commend 


him for it. He loves to keep a good Houſe, and 
I love to go to One; and fo, I hope, we ſhall 
keep Chriſtmas very merrily together. 


"IVE M1MICK. 


Sir, did you * Mr. 99 5 R 


SCABBAR PD: 
Why, what Buſ neſs have you with him? 


MINIc X. 


O you need not ask ſuch a Queſtion as that, 1 


love the Higgot as well as you ſometimes. 


SCABBARD. 
And better too, it may be, and what then? 2 


M 1- 
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M1MICK. 
Come, Sir, I know you can reliſh a hw 


Ale as well as another ; and therefore don't 


make ſo ſtrange at it. 


| Scab b AR b. 
I was never beholding to you for a Cup of 


Ale, however. 


MIMI CX. 
No, I do not deſire you ſhould; but if you 


be not, others are, and ſo, I hope, 1 have ſome 
Friends, 


SCABBARD. 
More than thou doſt deſerve. 


MIN Ick. 


But, methinks, Mr. Scabbard, you are a little 
out of Humour to Day. Come, this is not a Time 
to be melancholy; this is Chriſtmas, Sir, the mer- 


rieſt Part in all the Year; and I hope you will 
not croſs the Times. 5 


SCABBARD. 
What! doſt think I am like thy ſelf, to turn 


like a Weather-Cock ? or that I went to School 
to the Vicar of Bray. | 


M 1- 
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MIMIcCX. : 
No, Sir, you miſapprehend my Meaning ; 


which is this, that you will not thwart the Times 


when it is lawful to comply with them. Now 


this is the moſt joyful Time of all the Year ; 
now all People are merry, and ſo I preſum'd you 


would not be ſingular. 


„ Sc ABB AR P. . 
Tou have learnt the Art of turning every 
Thing, and Way too, I ſee : But what doſt talk 


to me of this for why doſt not go about thy 


Buſineſs? 


| MINI k. 

O, it is time enough for that, I am not in 
ſuch Haſte, but that I can ſtay to talk a little. 
7 SCABBARD 

It may be, you had better hold your Tongue. 

— M1MI1CK- . 

That is a hard Matter for me to do; for my 
Tongue's very ſlippery, and will oftentimes run 
whether I will or no. N F 
SCABBARD, 

Before thy Wit, I am ſure it does now. 


. R AN arent — tn I nn — — — — 


— me: 2 
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MrMIcCX. / 
It my Wit follows after, it is well enough. 
SCABBARD. 
Thou ſaucy Fool, thou haſt never a Grain of 


Wit in thy Head. : 


MIMIcX. 
I know that, for all my Wit comes from my 


Tongue. 


SCABBARD. 
Thy Tongue ſays thou art a Fool; and I will 


hearken to thy ſilly Diſcourſe no longer. 


[Exit in a Huff. 


M1MI1CK. N 
What are you gone then? Joy go with you; 
for I will never ſend to fetch you back. This it 


is to be a Soldier. Like Butchers Dogs, they learn 


ſuch an Habit of being ſurly, that they can never 


leave it all their Lives after. But let him go, 


and I wiſh I knew where to go too, that I might 
keep Chriſtmas ſomewhat like. I would fain meet 
with this Sig got (tor Squire Chriſtmas keeps a 
good Houle) and he would put his Maſter in 


mind of inviting One at the firſt Word. O, this 


is a brave Time for them, that are invited out 
for all the Chriſtinas together. I wiſh I knew of 


2 good Houle, where I might be welcome, they 
ſhould not want my Company long; for 1 


love 


— — — — * — SCC — —— 


— 
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love dearly to be merry with my Friends, when 
there's Occaſion. I have moſt mind to Squire 
Chriſtmas, if I could but tell how to get hand- 
ſomely in, I warrant I would ftand my 
Ground; and if I could but find this Spiggot, I 
ſhould do well enough. 1 


Enter SIGG Or. 
55 MIMIckE. 9 _ 
| Honeſt Spiggot, how doſt do? how haſt done 
this long while? I hope thy Maſter, old Squire 
 Chriſimas, is well. 5 
SPIGGOT. ” Ne 
He is very well, Sir, and ſays, he ſhall be glad 
of your Company theſe Holidays. 
Ot”  MriMmicx. 1 
And I ſhall be more glad of his. Pray give him 
my hearty Thanks, and tell him, I will wait up- 
on him without fail. [Exit Mimicx. 
SPIGGO r. . 
Well, theſe Twelve Days will ſeem to me 
like Twelve Years; ſuch a tedious Drudgery 
am I like to endure; unleſs I can ſleep asI walk, 


and with Eyes open; I know not what will be- 
come of my Brains before this Day Fortnight. 


Enter 
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Enter BA LLAN CE- 


BALLAN CE. 


What is the Matter Mr. Siggot, are you not 
well? 8 


e 
Truly, Sir, much tired with what I have done; 
and more at the Thoughts of what I am to do. 


BALLANCE. 


Have you invited all the Gueſts upon the 
Liſt: 


S716 601. 


All but Mr. F Tyblow, he is not to be ſeen, nor 
heard of. 


BALLANCE. 
Never be concerned for him, he has been a 
conſtant Gueſt ever ſince I was Steward; he may 
now plead Cuſtom, and invite himſelf, 1 will 
_ undertake for his coming, if he be within any rea- 
ſonable Diſtance ; why, he is able to noſe the 
Scent of a good Boule, as far as a Crow will 
Carrion; and, let the Wind but ſet fair, he will 


ſmell the Smoak of the Chimney at leaſt Ton 5 
Miles off. But where is the Cook ? 


SIGG or. 
Sir, he will be hear ſtraight. 


Vol, 1. Part It. 8 Enter 
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Enter SAuck-Box. 


0 BAL LANC E. 


O, I wanted you. Has the Caterer furniſhed 
us with all Things for the Feaſt? 


S AUB Ox. 
Sir, all in your Bill is provided; if you could 
provide me with Strength and Patience for this 
Twelve Days boiling, roaſting, and baking; ; why, 


I am ſcarce recovered lance this time Twelve- 
month. 


BALLANCE. 


Pray, Spig got, do you ſee that the Cook be 
ſupplied with a Bottle of Wine, as oft as he has 


Occaſion, that he may not faint in the Heat of 


his Buſineſs; and look you well to the Linen and 


the Plate ; for ſome of our Gueſts have the Di- 
geſtion of Rats and Oſtriches; neither Hemp will 


choak them, nor Metal lie heavy upon their Sto- 


machs. This Charge I leave with you, while I 


go to put all other * in Order. 


SAVCEBOX. 
Well, were it not for the Care and Bieden 


of this Man, no Bedlam was ever ſo mad a Place 
as this would be, during theſe twelve Days 


Revel. 


S DIG“ 


Exit balance. 


| 
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S P I G G OT. 

It luckily falls out, that when Men have great 

Eſtates, and little Wit (as it is our Squire's For- 

tune) they are furniſned with Servants, who al- 


though born to inferior Buſineſs, yet carry in them 


that Senſe, Honeſty, and Prudence, as is rarely 


found in Perſons of great Eſtates, and high 


Places. 


SAVCEBOX- 
But I hear them bounce at the Kitchen-Hatch, 


I muſt be going; you will remember me ſome- 


times. 7 


SP1IGGOT. 


| Never fear, or elſe I ſhould forget my ſelf. 


Exit Saucebox. 


It would be very hard if all the Country round 
come in to make merry at our Maſter's Coſt, and 


we only ſhould have our Labour for our Pains. 


But I muſt away to my Charge. 


1 „ 


AET i SCENE L 


— 


Squire Chriſtmas's Hall. 


Ent er MiMICx,SCABBARD, PINcH- GUT. 


NMI MI CX. 


COME, Mr. Scabbard, I hope you are in a 


better Humour now; come, we muſt be 
merry to Day, Thanks to the Squire. 


SCABBAR D. 


Ay, with all my Heart, Mr. Mimich; Soldiers 


love to be merry at Chriſtmas, if they be ſad all 
the Year beiides. bo 


PAN CH>GUVUT. 
Indeed theſe be but ſorry Times to be merry ; 


for my Part I do not like this keeping of Chriſt- 
mas, not I; it is a great Charge and Trouble to 


no Purpoſe, and, Troth, Money does not come 
in fo faſt now, as to ſpend it at ſuch a Rate. 


= P 8 
But the Squire has a good Eſtate to maintain 


it, and what need he care for the Times, as 


long 
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long as he can make his Neighbours welcome, 
without any Damage to himſelf, why ſhould not 
he do it? But look, here he is coming. 

Enter CHRISTMAS 
How do you do, Mr. Pinch-gut? I am very 
glad to ſee you at my Houſe ; Sir, you are wel- 
come to Corman, <2: 1 
Thank you kindly, Sir, I am the more obliged 
to you for it. 

: CHRISTMAS : 
his is a cuſtomary Thing, Sir, and therefore 
no Obligation at all, „ 

= > PINCCK- GUT. i 
Indeed, Sir, I take it as a very great One, for 
I always find good Entertainment here. 

5 CHRISTMAS. 

| You are very welcome, Sir, to a ſmall Com- 
mons with the reſt of your Neighbours. But 


where is Mr. Scahbard? How has he done ſince 
laſt Chriſtmas ? 


ScABBAR b. 1 
Very well, noble Squire. The old Soldier 
is come to keep Chriſtmas with you once more. 


C 3 Curls r- 
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CHRISTMAS: 
That 1s brave, and the old Soldier ſhall be 
welcome ten Times more, it he will come. 
SCABBARD. 
Thank you, noble Squire, I till find it fo. 
CHRISTMAS. 
But how 80 Squares with you now. 


ScABBAR D. 
o, Sir, it never goes amiſs with the old Sol- 


dier. 


| CunrsTMAS. 


That is brave indeed ; but 1 ſhall forget Mr. 
Muimick anon. O, Sir, you are welcome to-- 


Chrifimas. 


MINI CE. 


Thank you, noble Squire, I am the more be- 
non to you. 


c HRIST MAS. 
But where do You ſpend your Time; we never 


have you Company hardly | 2 


M1MICK. 
1 ͤam ſometimes in one Place, and ſometimes 


in another; but at your Service, Squire, at all 


Times. 


Cuxlsr- 


* 
— 
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Sni 


O, I thank you, Sir, but pray how do t my Ser- 
vants mind their Buſineſs, I know you caſt. an 
Eye upon them ſometimes? 


MIMI CE. 
Indeed, Sir, I think there is never a Gentle- 


man in England has s better Servants than you have, 


Sir. 


CAuRIST N A 8. 
1am glad to hear of it. But pray, Gentlemen, = 


what News do you hear ? 


SCABBARD. 
News, Sir ! there is but little ſtirring, I think. 


Minicx. 


And when there is any, it is commonly half 
Lies; ſo that one does not know how to give 
any Credit to it. 


Pincu-Gur. 
Ay, indeed, ſo it is, and I think they be great 


Fools that ſpend their Money at the Coffee-Houſes 
to hear News; methinks they might find a better 
_ Uſe for it, than to lay i it out upon Lies. 


C 4 
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Enter BALLANCE 


Sir, all the Gueſts are come, and Dinner is up- 
on the Table, if you will be pleaſed to walk in. 


CHRISTMAS. 


We are juſt coming. Come, Gentlemen, will 
you walk in to Dinner, and let News alone till 
another Time. . 


eee $006 0000095656 


ACT IL SEENE It 
"WC RAPE and R AG. 


Scart. 


. ake all Rebels; a Miſchief bebe d on 
the Pates of ſuch ambitious Fools, as draw 


fuch Numbers of poor filly Fellows to Ruin and 
Beggary; only that they may get a Name, and 


ſit ſome few Inches higher than other Mortals. 


[ Stooping down, and frroaking bis lame Leg. 


To him RA G. 
Bleſs us! Wbat have we here? 2 


SCRAPE. 
How now, Triend! Who be you 2 


RAG... 


_—"——— 
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R A G. 
Who am I! that is a Queſtion I do not uſe to 
anſwer, but to ſuch as will pay me for it. 


P INCH- GUT. 
Is it then ſo much worth to know who you 
are? 
R AG. 
If One that is hack to ſo many Lords, 
Knights, and Squires, may be valued upon that 


Account, I think, I do not much over-rate myſelf. 


SCRAPE. 


Lords, Knights, and 'Squires! as if it were 
worth ſo mich Pride to be known to them. Why, 


no Men have commonly more ſordid Acquain- 


tance than they ; Buffoons, Paraſites, Sycophants, 


Flatterers, Pimps, Hectors, Gameſters, and ſuch 


like Creatures, of the baſeſt Spirits, vileſt Incli- 


nations, and moſt profligate Lives imaginable, are 
uſually their Attendants and Favourites; while 


Men of Senſe, and Honour, ſcorn to be Slaves to 
ſuch mean and deſpicable Converſation. 


Ks [ Aſide, 

Hah! he talks like a ſprewd Fellow, and one 
that underſtands the World ; I were beſt be 

plain and fair with him.] 
Come, Friend, ſince we are ſo luckily met, 


the ſooner we are acquainted the better; 1 fancy 
we 
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we are Brothers of the ſame Trade, and may 


quickly underſtand one another without any Jea- 
louſy. Pray who are ye? whence came ye? 


SCRAPE. 


I have been asked that Queſtion by a Juſtice 


ſometimes, or a Conſtable ; what are you the 
King of Beggars, that you are ſo peremptory ? 


RAS. 


It may be ſo, and no ſmall King neither, if you 


underſtood the Nature of our Government. 


have heard ſomething of it, indeed, while I 


have been ſhaving Gentlemen of Quality. 
PPE 


SCRADPE. 


You are in the Right, I have ſhaved Beards in 
a Town in Somerſetſhire, heretofore ; and then my 


Name was Mohair, well known among the Gen- 
try of thoſe Parts. : 


RAG 


Well, fince you deal ſo plainly, I ſhall be as 


free with you. But pray why in this Habit now + 


| SCRAP: 


O, then you have been a Barber in your Time, 
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Why, to make ſhort, I ran into Monmonth's 


Colours, got a Wound in my Leg, as I was get- 


ting off to ſave my Neck, and ever ſince, I have 


travelled up and down with a Fiddle, and (ex- 


cepting my Lameneſs) I never liv'd better in all 


my Lite. 


RAG 
I thought I had over-heard you curſing Rebels, 


as I was coming in. 


W ͤ 
Ay, that was becauſe the Rebellion did not 


5 proſper. Why, you Fool, if the Duke had been 


King, I ſhould have been a Lord long before now, 


and might have kept a Barber and a Fidler too, as 


my Servants; and my Lameneſs had been then a 
Mark of Honour: Look there (the People would 


ſay) there goes my Lord Mohair, that was 


wounded in the Weſt, and fought fo bravely to 


deliver us from Popery and Slavery. 5 


e 
It is true, indeed, but I think it is much bet- 
ter as it is; for no Rebellion ever proſpered long; 


thou mighteſt have lorded it, perhaps, for four or 
tive Years, and yet have been hanged at laſt. 


1 •U⅛ ce 
Nay, I have no liking at all to Rebellion in my 
Heart, but they talked of Liberty and Property, 
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and raiſed mighty Out-cries againſt Popery; and 


ſaid, the Law of Self-Preſervation was above all 
other Laws; and that drew me in among them. 


# 


RAG. 


Ay, ay, I know enough of that in our own 
Way of Government; we have ſuch Mutineers 


ever and anon among us too, but we take a quick 
Way with them; we lead them into a Wood, 


tye them to a Tree, with their Hands behind 


them; hang a Cruſt of Bread and Cheeſe juſt 
before them, and when every One of the Com- 
pany has put half a ſcore Lice into his Neck, 


we leave him to periſh with Vermin and Famine. 


„„ 
And very juſtly too; if you manage your Go- 
vernment in all Points like this, there is not a 


wiſer Policy upon Earth, than that of the Beg- 


gars; and of which I ſhould deſire to be a Mem- 
A 5 „„ 


R A 6. OL 
Mote of that another Time, when we are bet- 


ter acquainted ; mean while to the preſent Buli- 
neſs. I perceive you and I are going to the ſame 


Place, and upon the ſame Deſign; let me lee 
how you can perform your Part in This, and by 
that I ſhall gueſs at your Abilities in other Things. 
It is no ſmall Skill to be a compleat Beggar. 


|  SCRAPE. 
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SCRAPE. 


Well, Lam content to be tried, my preſent 
Ability lies moſt in the Fiddle; they call me 


Scrape, becauſe of my Skill upon that Inſtrument, 


and there are few l will turn my Back to, as to 


that Point. 


R 48. 
For my Part, I cannot make much Mufic with 


my Fingers ; but at an old Song or two, I dare 


venture my {ell 1 in any Company. 


SCRADE. 
As well ſuited as can be, dear Rag, this for 


the Voice, and I at the lnſtrument; ; a moſt har- 


monious Concert ſhall thee and I make. Come 
along with me, my Fiddle lies at a little Ale- 
houſe bard by, there we will go and practiſe, and 


then away to the Squire's. 


RAG, 


Thou art a pretty towardly Fellow 1 perceive 
Scrape ; thou may { come to Good in Time, with 
ſome Inſtruction; and therefore I will tell thee 


one Secret in the Myſtery of Begging; That it 


is the beſt Way, in this Sort of Game, to hunt 
by 7 


e 
Ay, Troth, ol thought; the beſt Scrap never 


reliſh'd with me alone; ; 1 was ever wiſhing for a 
Com- 


30 A Chriſtmas GAMBOL. 
Companion, and think my ſelf extreamly fortu- 
nate in meeting with thee, dear Rag; thou wilt 
find me very tractable and faithful ; but let us 
make Haſte to our Buſineſs. 5 


S ie ie Be ip ir ie he he de he he le 
AT n. $CENE . 


Enter FLYBL OW. 


HAT), is Dinner over ? nay, then I am 
come too late, the worſt Time in all the 

Day. This is very unlucky, indeed; there be 
but three Times“ in the World, and I have 
happened upon the worſt of all. It vexes me 
that I ſhould be ſuch a Fool, as to ſtay ſo long, 
and never obſerve Dinner-time no better. Well, 


now I ſee by Experience, that it is worſe com- 
ing at the latter End of a Feaſt, than the Begin- 


ning of a Fray; but I am ſure it would have been 


better for me, if I could have learned it without 
a Tryal; for then I ſhould have partaken of the 


'Squire's Hoſpitality ; but now, for aught I know, 
muſt kiſs the Hare's Foot. But, on my Word, 
it is not a Thing to jeſt at; for I am ſure my 


Belly will make me ſenſible ef the Loſs of it be- 
fore Supper, if I do not get a Bit to ſtay my Sto- 


mach. 


Alluding to the Speech. of Fryar Bacon's Brazen-Head, vis. 
| Time is, Time was, Times paſt. ; | 
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mach. They ſay half an Hour's quickly loſt at 
Dinner, but, I think, I have loſt the whole Din- 
ner-time in leſs than a Quarter, or elſe my Belly 


is. not a true Clock. Well, I will learn to be 


wiſer hereafter, and take Time by the Fore-Lock, 
for I ſee it is bald behind. Ts 


Enter BALLANCE. 
Your Servant, Mr. Flzblow, I am ſorry you 


came ſo late, that we had not your good Com- 


pany at Dinner; I aflure you, my Maſter was 


very deſirous of it. 


0 Fro. fees 
Well, Mr. Ballance, the *Squire's Kindneſs is 
never the leſs for my being abſent; and if I had 


been here I am ſure I ſhould have been welcome, 


and that is ſome Comfort to me however, tho' 


I could with with all my Heart I had came time 
enough to Dinner, for the Squire is of ſuch a ge- 
nerous Temper, that he makes all People welcome 


at Chriſtmas, 


„ BALLAN CE. 1 
Ay, Sir, and ſince you are come too late, we 


will endeavour to repair the Loſs of your Com- 
pany by a more civil Treatment: For my Maſter 
has commanded me to take care that all People 


who come to his Houſe, may never go away diſſa- 
tisfied, for want of due Reſpect. 


7 FL x- 
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FLVYBLO W. 


Ay, I know very well, your Maſter is a brave 


Man : He loves to make Entertainments for his 
Neighbours, and Friends, and had rather lay out 


his Money with ſome Credit, than do no Good 
with it. I am ſure he has not his Fellow in this 
County, nor the next neither, I believe. He is 


a true Gentleman, and ſhews himſelf ſo in every 
Thing that he does. And if all Men were digni- 


fied according to their Merits, he deſerves the 
Title of Lord, rather than Squire. 


BALLANCE 
But, Sir, I muſt beg your Pardon, that you 


were not invited, as you ſhould have been ; but 
it was not thro any Neglect or Careleſneſs 
J aſſure you, for your Name was in the Lift, and 
you were ſought for very diligently ; but it ſeems, 
Sir, you could not be found, or elſe, Sir, you 
ſhould not have wanted any Invitation. 


* 


FLYBLOW. 


There needs no Excuſe, Mr. Ballance, where 
there is no Fault; if there be any, it is altogether 
mine, for being out of the Way, and therefore I 
ought to bear the Blame, but you mult excuſe 
me too, for there was a Neceſſity in the Caſe, 
my Buſineſs was the Occaſion of my Abſence, 
and you know that muſt not be neglected. ) 
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BALLANCE. 


Well, Sir, but you have had nothing ſince you 
came, I will 20 and acquaint my Maſter that you 
are come. Exit Ballance. 


FLYBLOW. 


This it is to get the Love of Gentlemens Ser- 
vants, if their Maſter ſhould at any Time chance 
to forget one, they will not; the indeed I can 


never blame Squire Chriſtmas of Forgetfulneſs, 


. eſpecially in thoſe Things which belong to Ho- 


{pitality, and Generoſity. But ! hear them com- 
ing. 5 


Enter Squire CurisTMas, Captain ScanparD) 
 Pixcn-Gur, MiMice, With Attendants, 


Cuniermas 


O, Mr. Flyblow, I was afraid we ſhould has 
| been deny'd your good Company theſe Holidays, 


it is the firſt Time you ever came to us ſo late. 


FiybLow. 5 
Moſt noble and magnificent ' Squire, you ho- 
nour me exceedingly, by that great Concern you 


expreſs for my Preſence, before this worthy Com- 
pany, it is not for lack of Zeal to your Service. 


MiMIck _ ¶Aſide. 
No, nor of Zeal to good Sauces, that I came 


not at 2 more ſeaſonable Hour. _ 
Vol. II. PARr II. D CHRISr- 
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CHRISTMAS. 


Ho, ho, ho; no, no, good Mr.  Flyblow, 5 
queſtion not your hearty Friendſhip; but would 
not a Leg of a fat Capon reliſh better upon your 
Tongue at this Time, than a long Compliment: 2 


FiyBLOW. 


O, Sir, I am fo rejoyc'd to ſee you well, that 
I neither feel any Fatigue of my Journey, nor 
the leaſt Senſe of Hunger, or Cold, td nce I en- 
joy your Preſence. 


M1MICK. [ Aſides 
O the intolerable Fulſomeneſ $ of this Fop! 


CurnSTMAS 


Ah dear, Mr. Fhblom, I know you have ever 
had a true Love for me, you have thewn | it in 
All your Words. 


M1MICK. „ r Aide, 
But in no Actions, except Eating, Drinking, 
and Cringing. oo 
FI IBI O w. 
Moſt worſhipful Squire, it is what you deſerve 


from all that know, and are able to extol your 
Merits in great and becoming Language. 


CHRISE- 


e 
1 


2 Chriſtmas GAMBOL, 9 


CHRIST N A 8. 
What a well hung Tongue he has? [to the 
Company] there is ſcarce a Man, I believe, Cap- 
tain Scabvard, in all your Travels and Acquain- 


| tance, to be compar'd with him. 


„ > SCABBARD. 
As for Tongues well hung, by your Favour, 
Squire, I never mind them; I had rather cg 


Man's Sword well hung, and upon Occaſton wel! 


drawn; for in our Way, it is not prating, but do- 


ing, that we value. 


e PIN CH- GUT. 

The Proverb fays, Fair Words butter no Par- 
inips. And tho', worthy Squire, ſuch ſoft Lan- 
guage may pleafe after Dinner; yet 1 fancy, Mr. 
Fiy-/ow, himſelf, feels little Comfort in talking 


upon an empty Stomach. 


MIMIc xX. 3 
No, no, you are out there; Mr. Flyblow is a 
Perſon of more Civility, than to be hungry out 


of Seaſon, although he had faſted Twenty- 
tour Hours. You meaſure other People's Sto- 


machs by your own, Mr. Pinch-Gut, 1 dare ſay 


he has no Senſe of Hunger, or Cold, or Weari- 
neſs: He has more Reſpect for the Squire, than 


to think of his Belly ſo ſoon, altho' he were hal! 


flarv'ds © 


D 3 FLy- 
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= PETITE W 
Mr. Mimick, my old dear and loving Acquain- 
tance, your humble Servant, dear Mr. Mimick, I 
beg your Pardon, that being ſo entirely taken up 
in all my Faculties, with the Sight and Converſa- 
tion of the noble Squire, I ſhould ſeem to neg- 
le a Perſon of your great and admir'd Merit. 


M1MICK. | 
My great and admir'd Merit! you are the 
firſt (as I know) that ever admir'd my Merit. 
For I muſt not account my ſelf of that Number, 
ſince the moſt worthleſs Wretch in the World, 
who undervalues all others, has ſtill Candour 
enough to think well of bhimſelf. But truly, Mr. 
 Flyvlow, that Character, which you (in great Ci- 
vility) gave of me to my Face, does not a little 
puff me up, and I ſhall have a greater Eſteem for 
my ſelf ever hereafter. „„ 


| FilyBLOW. 

Sir, I ever abhor'd the malicious Wit, and de- 
teſtable Humour of thoſe ſatyrical People, who 
cannot endure that any Man ſhould have à good 
Opinion of himſelf; I love to acknowledge the 
leaſt Degree of Merit wherever I find it. 


CHRISTMAS. 3 
Lou need not have ſaid this in your own Be- 
half, Mr. Fiyblow, I can teſtify for your Civility | 
as much as any Man; it is this obliging ow” 

Rs s that 
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that makes you welcome here at all Times; and 


who would keep a good Houſe, and be at fo 


great Expence as I am, it he were never to hear 
any Commendation or Applauſe for his Liberali- 
ty. But d'ye hear | to the Attendants] call Spig- 
got hither ſomebody ; Mr. Flhblow, I muſt de- 
fire you to accept of the poor Remains of a 


| ſhort Dinner, we will endeavour to treat you bet- 


ter at Supper. 


Enter Sp1cGor. 
Tell the Steward it 1s my Pleaſure Mr. 


Fhblom may want no Entertainment the Houſe 
can give him. He came a long Journey in the 


Cold this Morning, give him a Flask of Monte 


fiaſco, out of the inward Wine-Cellar, and bid 
Mrs. Gillflirt (the Houſe-Keeper) wait upon him 
with a Cordial out of her Cloſet. 


Tbhbank you, noble Sir, I could well have ſtay- 
ed till Supper, but I can do any thing for your 


Pleaſure ; which to gratify, is to me beyond all 


the Delicacies of Eating and Drinking. 


Exit Flyblow, Spiggot. | 


* 9 


. M1MICK I. 
If I had you in my Keeping a little, I ſhould 
ſpoil your complimenting, and make you eat and 
drink with the ſame Appetite as other Mortals 


RE 
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| SCABBARD. 
He was never a Soldier in his Life, I warrant 
him, elle he would not 2 been ſo my about 
Eating. 


Pixcn- GUT. 
He may be excuſed for being ſo demure; he 


haunts ſo many Gentlemens Houſes, and is cloy- 


ed with ſo much Feaſting, all the Year round, 
that he never knows what it is to be hungry; 


be makes but one Chriſtmas in a Year, but! it laſts 


twelye Months together. 


Mimic K. 
If he were but to board with vou, Mr. Pinch- 


Cur for a few Weeks, I believe he would better 


underſtand on what Side his Bread was butter'd. 


You would teach him, as you « do your Rats, to 


ey. bon Fagg got-Sticks. 


PIN NCH Gu r. 


1 you need not upbraid me with my Houſe- 
5 1 keep no Food for Rats nor Mice, and 


as little for ſuch Vermin, as Buffoons and Mi- 


micks. 


CHRISTMAS. 


Nay, Mr. Pinch-Gut, but you a are a little too 
haſty, this is a Time to jeſt and be merry; this 
Mimick's a Wag that will ſpare no Body when his 
Bey is full; ot the W of the Houſe "fa 

| e 


— 
[ 
ö 
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pery Gameſter. 
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ſelf ſhall ſcape him. But come, to divert this 


Diſcourſe, we will take a Walk, it is healthful 
after Dinner to ſtir gently; and here is Captain 
Scabbard will be pleas'd to ſee the Houle, and 
take a Proſpect of its Situation. 


Sc ABB AR D. 


Sir, I {hall take it as a Favour, 


CHRISTMAS. 
1 hope you will be fo well acquainted with my 


| Habitation and Houſe-keeping (ſuch as they are) 


as no longer to be a Stranger to this Place. 


ScABBAR D. 8 
Your Civility would even make a Soldier re- 


ply like a Flatterer, tho' he were ever ſo {in- 


MINI C k. 


No, pray leave that Part to Mr. Fhyhlomw; you 
hall fee how flick the Knave will look by and 
by, when his Skin is fill'd with good Victuals, 
and his Tongue hath been dipt in Mrs. Gillflirt's 


Cordial; I doubt, Squire, you were a little too 
kind to truſt your Houſe-keeper with ſuch a ſlip- 


SCABBARD. 


Sir, Methinks you prate ſomewhat ſaucily ſome- 
times, and I ſhall not bear to hear the Squire 
| flouted in his own Houſe, P 


Da CHRIST- 
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CHRISTMAS. | 
No; no, good Captain, don't be concern'd, tis 
2 Wag, a very Wag, poh, poh, poh; you may 
as well gag a Gooſe, as go about to ſtop his 
Tongue. I heard his Grandmother lay, that he 


began to talk at three Months old, 'tis as natural 
to him, as — PRs Ta 


Mimics. 


As for an old bulky Squire to break Wind, 
when he has over-fill d his Gur. 


CunrSTMAs. 


os 2 hear there © 


SCABBARD. 
No, I perceive he can't forbear. 


Mic. 


No more than an old Soldier can his Oaths 
and Wenches. - 


CHRISTMAS: 


But come, my Friends, pray let us divert our” 
{elves with a little ſtirring. 


Mine 


Ay, good Sir, do, in Pity to Mr. Pindk-Gut 
| there ; tor unleſs his Dinner be a little jogg d 
down, 'twill all up again. How al ye, Mr. Pinch- : 
Gut, are nt you | well? MD 


P1Ncg- 
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Pincu-GUT. 
A little qualm over my Stomach. 


MIMIC. — 


Alas, poor Man, your Stomach is ſo little ac- - 
quainted with good Victuals, that it is almoſt as 


bad as Poiſon to you. 


CHRISTMAS 


Here 70 the Attendants} go on before; unlock 
the Doors of the long Gallery, open the folding 


Window at the Balcony. Come, Gentlemen. 


1 xeunt Onner. 


| RR AAA RIFE 


ACT IL SCENE Iv. 


. Enter SCRAPE and RAG. 


i R A G. | 
"ROTH, Scrape, if I can fi ing no better than 


you can play, we ſhall make but lorry 
Mulic on t. 


Sc RAE. 
O, never fear, dear Rag, what we can't do 


by Art, we'll make 0 out by Impudence. 


Ras. 
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Ras. 


Well, I ice, whatever thou art for a Fidler, 


thou wilt quickly make a good Begear, for that 
18 s the main Thing in our Trade. 


. SCRAPE. 
What, to o be Impudent. 


RA ©. 


Ay, to know how to ſtare a Gentleman i in the 
Face well, and never be nas 


Sent 


But, methinks, it is a Shame for One that acks 


an Alms, to be ſo bold, and brazen-fac'd. 


5 


RAA 


O, we muſt not ſtand upon Modeſty and Man- 
ners; but if we ſee they're a little hard- fiſted, 


never let them alone till we have quite wearied 
them with our ae 4 


SCRA PFE. 


Then, I hope, we ſhall be the better prepar d 


to deal with the Squire; and if he does not like 


our Muſic, we will tire him with our Impu- 


dence. |: 


"Ba 6: 


Thou art in the Right, Srrape, there is no- 


thing to be done without 1 it: If it were not for 
| ; this 
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this we muſt pack up our Tools, and leave off 


Begging, for we ſhould have but {mall Encou- 
ragement to follow it. 


SCRAPE. 
Well, dear Rag, I am heartily glad that I was 


{0 lucky as to meet with thee; for we agree in 
every Thing as s well as I could wiſh. 


RAG. 


If we didn't agree in This, we had as good 
teach an Aſs to make a Third in our Muſic, as 
ever expect to get any thing. O there's nothing 
like being Importunate ; it forces Men to beſtow 
their Money with their Hands, when their Hearts 
are unwilling. 


SCRAPE. 


Well, „ I hope we ſhall be pretty well 


ill'd in this Leſſon, however; but if we do not 


make haſte, we ſhall have ſome Body or other 
ſtrike in before us, and then all our Preparation 


will come to nothing; therefore let us go on. 
Euter Pack- Cor, meeting them, 


Pixcux-Gvur. 
Who is here ? what my old Friend Rag, and 


Serape the Fidler! 4 


RAG. 
Ay, Maſter, the ſame. 
8 ah 1 


— 
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PINCH-Gur. 
Why, whither are you going ? 


2 SCRAPE. 
We are juſt going to the 'Squire's. 


PINCH - Gur. 
| What to do? | 


SCRAPE, | 
To play him a Strain this Chriſtmas. We un- 


derſtand he keeps a Feaſt to Day, and ſo I _ | 


our Muſic will be welcome. 


PIN CH- Gvr. 


A7 by and by, I don't know what it may be, 


but at preſent the Squire's out of hearing, and 
0 ſo it will be your beſt Way to ſtay a little. 


Mas 


Well, Maſter, how d'ye like the Bargain that 


I fold you out of my Bag this Morning? 


PIN CR. GUT. 


O, Rag, it was the ſweeteſt Morſel that ever l 


eat in my Life ; but, now I am ready to ſpew at 
the 1 of eating. 


Rac. 


Why, what's the Matter, Maſter, a are you not 
well? 


PINCH» 
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Pincx-Gur. 
No, I am as ſick as a Dog. 
Ras. 
How ſo, Maſter ? 


PINCK-GuT. 


I din'd at the 'Squire's to Day, and there, be- 
ing ſeldom uſed to ſuch Dainties, I over-eat my 
ſelf; and now I with it was all up again. 


SCRAPE. 


Truly, Maſter, a great Dinner lies very uneaſy 
upon one's Stomach, and there's nothing worſe 


than Exceſs. 
f Pincu-Gur. 
O, it is the moſt deſtructive to Health of any 


. thing in the World; and, I believe, there are 


fewer deſſroy'd by the Sword, than by Intempe- 


rance. 
” oy RAG. 8 
And how happy are we then, Maſter, who are 
free from Both theſe Deſtroyers. ä 


wh oy PINCRH-Gor. | . 

Ay, Rag, ſince I dealt with Thee, I have been 

often contemplating the Happineſs of thy Con- 
dition. e 8 „ 


RAG. 


—— —— — — 


A 


46 4 Cbrifmas Gaxot. 


R A Ge 


You can never know it well but by Experi- 
ence; we are never ſubject to Exceſs, and yet have 
enough; we are not cloy'd with one Diſh, but 


feaſted with Variety; we ſtill enjoy the freſh Air, 


which is better than Phyſic, and are always ſtir- 
ing, and that makes us always healthy. 


PINCH-Gur. 


Truly, Rag, I am very much in love with your 
Manner of Life. 
RA. ns 

You would admire it more and more, if your 
were but a littie acquainted with the Advantages 
Of it. 3 N 


PIN cH-Gur. 
Pray, Rag, let me know them then, 


: RA. 
O, they are more than can be number'd ; we pay 
no Taxes, are never careful how to get Houſe- 
Rent, we have no Family to provide for, we are 
never in want of Doctors, nor ever oppreſs'd with 
any of thoſe Charges, which other People always 
endure, and many other Benefits, which Experi- 
ence will fully declare. FE 5 


PIReAH-· 


„ 
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PIN CH- Gr. 


Well, now Lam thoroughly ſatisfied, that there 
is no Condition more pleaſant and delightful, 


than that of a Beggar. Men may talk of Lords, 

and Knights, and Squires, but they are all no 

more than Slaves in anne of a Beggar : 
Tho' they themſelves wich Eaſe and Plenty cloy; 
A Beggar does the happieſt Life enjoy. 


ACT 


"ACT WH SCENE | 
BALLANCE, FLYBLOW, Pixca-Gvur, 
BALLANCE. 


| 8 IR, I am afraid your Haſte has made you 


riſe with half a Dinner. 


FLYBLO v. 


No more Hafte than good Speed, Mr. Ballance, 
I can eat on both Sides, when there is Occaſion. 


BALLANCE 
I hope, Sir, there was enough of what you 


lik'd, and no want of due Reſpe& and Attend- 
ance ; you know I cannot be in all Places at once, 
and had not very urgent Buſineſs called me aſide, 
ſo welcome a Friend of my Maſter's ſhould have 


had all the Service I could have paid him. 


FLYBLoOW. 


Sir, there was great Plenty of the beſt Sort, 
and admirably well dreſs'd. Such Veniſon ; Such 
a Chine of Beef; Such Brawn; Such Fowl, in a 
Word, Such of every Thing, as the whole 
Country round, no, nor all the World about, is 


able to exceed. 


3 


BATL- 


ouſneſs. 
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BALLANCE, 


| 1 am glad there was any thing could ſtay your 
Stomach till Supper; for tis not great and coſtly 


Entertainment my Maſter aims at; 'tis not the 


pampering of the Body, nor the Encouragement 


of Exceſs that is intended by this open Houſe- 
keeping; but my Maſter having a fair Eſtate, and 
being an old Batchelor, has for many Years (as you 


are ſenſible, Mr. Flyhlow) employ'd the Hoſpitality 
of his Houſe for the promoting of Friendſhip and 


good Neighbourhood : You will fee the moſt in- 


genious and well-bred Men of the Country here, 


before the Holidays are over; and the moſt civil 
and genteel Converſation, without immoderate 
Drinking, Gaming for Money, or any of thoſe 


lewd Diverſions, which the Rabble call keeping 
of Chriſtmas, 55 5 


FL YB LOW. 


All This, Mr. Ballance, 1 have obſerv'd, and 


'tis owing wholly to your Diſcretion, that your 
_ Maſter's Magnificence has gain'd ſo great a Re- 


putation among all who are Wiſe and Sober; but 


yet with all your Care, tis ſcarce poſſible to pre- 


vent every Diſorder at ſuch a Time, when the 
Generality intirely devote themſelves to Licentt- 


2 | BALLANCE, 
J oven 'tis hard, but then we are the more Nice 


in our Invitations, never ſuffering any Perſons of 
quarrelſome Tempers, or lewd Converſations, 


Nor, H. Parr Hl. - — — 
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to appear among us: Sometimes, perhaps, a Stran- 


ger Unawares iner de himſelf, and has put us to 
Trouble, but that has been very ſeldom; and to 


tell you my Fear, I am a little doubtful leſt Cap- 


tain Scabbara may at this Time occaſion us ſome 
Diſturbance. He is, I perceive, a very quarrel- 


ſome old Soldier, and ready to draw upon „ 
leaſt wry Word that oftends him. 


FI II 1 O w. 


Let me alone to humour him; he muſt be ve- 
ry peeviſh, "Whom am not able to pleaſe. 


| Emer Pincu-Gvur. 


PIN CR. Gur. 


Four Servant, good Mr. Steward. pray where 
is the Squire, and the reſt of the good Company? 
and yet ſome of them not ſo good neither as 


they thould be. - 


BALLANCE © 
O, Sir, 1 thought you had been with them. 


They are gone to ſee the Houſe, and obſerve the 
Situation of the Country round it. Captain 
 Sabbard is a Stranger, and tis ior his Sake 
this Walk v was defign d. 


ras: Gur. 


Stranger d'ye ſay ! and fo he ſhould ever Jinn 18 
been here, if the Houſe were mine. Butchers and 


common Executioners are more ſafe and civil 


Company than Soldiers. Wolves and Beaſts of 


Pre 75 


— 
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| Prey, that kill and eat for Hunger, are more to- 


Jerable than ſuch Suckers of Man's Blood, who 
deſtroy the Lives of Men for Hire. Inſtead of a 


Scarf about his Middle, a Rope about his Neck 


would become him better. 


FLyYBLOW. 


Fir, if your Paſſions are ſo eaſily n mov 4, and 
your Averſions to this Captain are fo violent, it 
will be much Prudenter for you to forbear his 


Company, and prevent the Danger of a a Fray. 


BALLANCE. 
Wie Men, when engag d in ſuch We 


Company, uſe to ſay little or nothing, and bear 


Affronts with Patience. Words are nothing if 


; you will but let them die. 


pix cn. Gur. | 


I verily think he was the Man that filed: my 
Houſe of Two Flitches of Bacon, and half a Do- 
zen Cheeſes in Monimouth's Rebellion, for which 


Loſs I have fare'd the worſe, having never dar'd to 


keep ſuch a Stock of Proviſion by me ever ſince. 


No Rebel ſhall eat of my Bacon again if I can 


help it ; let them ſeek their Fay of the Devil, 


that ſer them to Work. 


BALLANCE. [To Flyblove.] 


Ti true, indeed, what Mr. Pinch. Gut ſays; 
he was deep in that Infurreclion. 
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FLVYBILO w. 
1 wonder then, Squire Obriſtmas, who is 4 


8 


Loyal Gentleman, would invite him at ſuch : : Ie 


public Time. 


 BALLA Nc E. 
Twas by Arch and only to pay ſome Re- 


ſpect to a Friend of my Maſter's, from whom the | 


Captain lately brought a Recommendation. 


Pike Gur. 


Well, could I but ſee the Squire, and return 


my Thanks, I would take my Leave. 


FIY BIO W. bo 


I ſhould be glad alſo to wait on him, the leſs 
LI enjoy of him, the more I feel the Wearineſs of 
my Journey. | 


BALL AN C . 


Come, Gentlemen, III conduct you to him. 
[ Exeunt. 


8 


I. 
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Ae T m. SCENE u. 
Enter Cuvs, Rac, SCRAPE, and Balk Anek 
Civs at the Door, Ras and Scraps knocking there, 


3 
HO' there? 


Rac and ScRAPk. 


Bleſs the noble 'Squire Chriſtmas. 
| Rag ſmgs, and Scrape Plays, but Club 
diſturbr em. 


* L U B. 
What noiſy Raſcals be theſe that come to di 
ſturb the Houſe? 1 
Ras. 


Raſcals! Why, what a great Officer are you, 
that you are ſo free of your Compliments? Sir, 
we are no Raſcals, no more than your Porterſhip. 


CLUB. 
Not a Minute of an Hour that one can be quiet 


from Morning to Midnight. 


: CRAP] E. 
Are not ye pald for te. 


Crus. 


Not by ſuch Raſcals as you are. 3 
E 3 Rac. 
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RAS. 


8 
Why, prithee what Difference is 8055 between 7 


a Porter and a Beggar? thou get'ſt thy Vails with- 
in the Gate, and we ours without; a Pedlar with 
a Quarter-Staff ; is a better Man every Hour of the 


Day; for he has his Liberty, but thou art tied 


here to the Door like a Tanner's Dog, and dar'ſt 
not ſtir a Foot, for fear of loſt ing thy Place. 


of 


Crus. 
Sirrah, you are an impudent brazen- fac d Rogue; 


: my Maſter's a Juſtice of Peace, I'll acquaint him 
what Company he has at his Door preſently. 


Enter BALLANck. [To Club. * 
What is the Noiſe here: 


Crus. 


Why, bere's a Brace of the moſt impudent bar- 
den d Rogues that ever I ſaw in my Life; undoubt- 
edly they have lately broke ſome Jail, and are 
now running away to cheat the Gallows. | 


BALLANCE, 
Let 8 ſee * em, call * em in. 


Enter R A G. [Scrape juſt within 7 Door bowing 1 


How now, my Friends, Whence came you * 
what are you? e N 
RAG. 
Worthy Sir, we.are a Couple of honeſt Travel- 


lers, who having heard of the Fame of this * 
or 
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for Hoſpitality, and Liberality, are come to pay 
our Reſpects to you. 


N ton 


To ſee what you can get. 
RAG. 5 
And what doſt thou ſtand for there, thou long- 
ſided Thief, but to ſee what thou canſt 1 2 


BALLANCE, 


Hold, Friend, you are a little too forward in 
your Lariguage. | 
RAG. 


Moſt noble: 'Squire, I ſhould be 6050 to 5 
any due Honour to my Betters. 
BALLANCE. 
You miſtake, Friend, 1 am but Servant to the 
Squire you mean. 
5 . de 


Your courteous and affable Carriage were you 
to be a Perſon of Quality, and that you well de- 
ſerve to be what we miſtook you for. You may 
_ perceive we can diſtinguith between a well-bred 
Gentleman and a Porter. 


Crus. 


Falſe, diſſembling Villains! hey would cut a 
_ Gentleman's Throat for Eighteen Pence. 


TT BAT 


oF; pany'sat Leinen 
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FIN BALLANCE 


Hold, Club, hold, you are'a little too ſharp up- 
on em; A. de, theſe Fellows were newer 


born, nor bred Beggars. 


But d'ye Keats honeſt Travellers, whence came 


yes 


I lately came from Ireland, and am by Trade 
a Barber; a Weſt-Country Man by Birth, and be- 


ing bound for a Friend, was forc'd to hide and 


cet my Living by my Muſt ic, till I can compound 
with my Creditor. 


5 BALLANCE, | 
And what are you, Fr iend? 


Ras. 


Sir, I am a Gentleman, tho' in this Garb; a 


younger Brother of a good Family that is now 


decay d. 


B ALLIANCE. 


Well, I wiſh 'twere better for you both. 17 i 
Club.] Here, Porter, let 'em ſtay quietly ; 'tis not 
for my Maſter's Honour, that any ſhould be ill- 
treated at his Gates. [To Rag and Scrape] Stay, 


Friends, hereabouts, it you are good at your Mu- 
fic, you may get a Spill by and by, when the 


"CA 6 : 


See the Difference between a Gentleman and 


ELLE Ruffian, Crux. 


[ Exit n, 


as! 
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Cn. 


Sixrah, leave your Snarling, or elſe 1 ſhall lay 
you over the Pate for all this; if Mr. Ballance be 


Steward, I am Porter, and know my Bulineſs 
without his Directions, © 


one i GSKAPR 3 
Pray, Mr. Porter, don't take it ill, my Com- 
panion is a little paſſionate, but is as honeſt a Fel- 


low at Heart, as ever travell'd the King's High- 


If you can be civil you may fare the better. 
Come this Way, the Squire's a coming, 'tis not 


fit you ſhould be here. | Exennt omnes. 


ACT- m. SCENE I. 


Enter PAIIANCE, CHRISTMAS, SCABBARD, FIL x- 
BLOW, PINCH-GUT, MiMick, SCRAPE, RAG. 
With Attendants. 


| > CURISTMAS. 
"NOME, Gentlemen, now 'twill be acceptable 
to you. to reſt yourſelves ; 'twas not [To 
Scabbara. | Captain, to boaſt of any thing extra- 


ordinary in my Houſe, that I gave you the Trou- 


ble of this Walk. Uſefulneſs and Convenience 
directed us in the Model of the Building, and our 


Furniture aims at no more than decent Plainnels. 


SCAB- 
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SCABBARD. 
Sir, if you have pleas'd your ſelf therein, 
you need not care what others ſay. What a 
Pox, can't a Man with his own Money build a 


Houſe according to his own Fancy, but he mult 


be bound to fatisfy every impertinent Fop about 


the Reaſon of his Contrivance 2 Were the Houſe 
mine, Squire, I would like it in Defiance to all 
Cenſurers; and thoſe that were not pleas'd with 


it, might e'en keep out on't, 


FLYBLOW. 


'Tis not in the Architecture of this Houſe that 
a curious Obſerver will find the greateſt Beauty, 


but in the prudent Oeconomy, and diſcreet Ma- 


nagement of the Affairs of ſo great, and yet ſo 


orderly a Family. 
CLE ET MIM IC. 1 
Seriouſly, Mr. Flyblow has by his metaphorical 


Paint, and rhetorical Flowers, and gilded Lan- 
guage ſet off the Houſe to Admiration ; I don't 
queſtion (if he were to go on) he would make 
Windſor-Caſtle, or Verſailles, or the Eſcurial, or 


Solomon's Temple, but a Pig-ſty to it. 


SCABBAR D. e 
Damn him for a daubing, ſneaking Paraſite, his 
Tongue is fit for nothing but to wipe one's Arſe 


with. 


BAL 
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BALLANCE. 


Sir, this Gentleman is my Maſter's old Acquain- 
tance, and you but a Stranger here; pray ſuffer 
him to commend the Houſe wherein he has been 
ſo often kindly treated, and you yourſelf now 
generouſly receiy'd. 


PIN CH- G vx, 


Worthy Squire, ſome Occaſions call me hence; 
with my humbleſt Thanks for your Civility, [ 
beg your Leave now to depart. | 


CHRISTMAS. 

| 0, Mr. Pinch-Gut, you are a near Neighbour, 
and ” muſt ſup with us by all means. 
L ape and Rag at the Door, but unſeen. 


*Scrave aud R A C. 
Bleſs the noble 'Squire Chriſtmas. 
[ They ſing and play. 
c HRIST MAS. 
Who are theſe 


/ 


3 


You thall ſee them, it you pleaſe Sir. 


CARI ST MAS, 
Call them in. 


Enter SCRAPE ad Rac. 


 Mr1mMick. 


Hah! what have we here, a lame Fidler? F 
warrant this Fellow has been in the Wars, and 
having 
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having receiv'd an unlucky Bruſh in the Gam- 


mons, has ſince turn'd his Whinyard into a Fid- 
dle. What think you, Captain? 


SCABBAR D. 


I think you are a ſaucy Fellow, to call a Sword 
a Whinyard; if thou hadſt ever the Courage to 
wear one, or feel the Edge of it, thou wouldft 
have, given the Weapon a more n Name. 


MINI cx. 


Sword, Weapon, any thing, good Captain, PI 


call it what you pleaſe, ſo I may neither wear it, 
nor feel it. 


Cun AIS TNA 5. 


Be not offended, Captain, you take Provoca- 
tions where none are intended. But how came 
you to be lame Friend ꝰ 


$SCRAPE. 
By a Fall from a Horſe, Sir. 


SCABBARD. 


Sirrah, you lie- Were not you one of thoſe 


cowardly Rogues, that ran away from the Fight 
at Sedgemore ? 


SCRAPE. 
1! ! no not I, bY 


a Rac. 


Indeed, Squire, he was at that Time i in ano- 
ther Country tomy Knowledge. 1 


Pixch- 
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Pincu-Gvr. 

I have ſome Knowledge of him, Sir, I dare 
{wear for him, he was never a Rebel in all his 
Life. 

ScABBAR PD. 


Bebel! you Whoreſon, who 00 os call Re- 
bels es 


CHRIST MAS. 


Nay, Captain, by your Favour, if you don't 
know it, theſe are Rebels who fight againſt their 
King. 


n 


Nay, by your Favour, Sir, where Religion is 
in the Caſe, I think tis no Rebellion to fight againſt 
whom you will. 


CHRISTMAS: 


Sir, for Civility ſake, I am content every Man 
ſhould enjoy his Opinion in my Houſe, and I hope 
you will permit me the ſame Freedom; and 
thereupon I declare that Religion can never be a 

a juſt Cauſe of Diſobedience to our Prince, what- 
ever Hypocrites, Libertines, and Atheiſts may 
(with the Bible in their Colours) pretend to the 
contrary. And here let this Argument ſtop. But 
you, the other Fellow there N Rag] whence 


came you 5 


R A G. 


1 I was born to better Hopes, an't pleaſe you, Sir, 
Heir to a good Eſtate, that fail'd by my Father's 


Mis- 


* _ A - — — 
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Misfortunes; and J, being bred up to no Calling, 


am compell'd to viſit ſuch noble Gentlemen as 


you. 


F LVB LO w. 


There is ſomething in the Air of his Face that 
Mews him not to be fram'd of common Mould ; 
and his Language beſpeaks him ſomething genteel 
in his Thoughts; tho' his Body be — in 
mean Apparel. 


e Gon. 


You have ſpoken like a kind and chatitable : 


Gentleman, indeed they deſerve Pity. 


BALLANCE. 


The Expectation of an Eſtate has been the 


Ruin of many young Men. 


CannSTMAS, 


' 'Tis well obſerv'd, and if I had twenty a 
they ſhould every one of them learn ſome Pro- 


feſſion. The Riches of this World are uncertain, 
and Kings themſelves have often come to. Want. 
Here's en for ye, Friends. 


PIN cH/ Gur. 


Your Example, for Honour's ſake, ought to be 
followed, moſt noble Squire. 


[ He Even ſomewhat to the Beggars] 


* 


M. I- 
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MIMI ck. 


And yours, for mere Shame, ought not to be 
retus'd, Mr. Pinch-Gut. Here,” Friends, is my 
Charity too. [ They all give ſomething.) 


BALLANECE; 


Now go your Way, [to the Beggars] this Mo- 
ney will | put you in better Habit, and fit you for 


ſome Gentleman's Service ; leave off this wan- 


dring Trade, and keep to ſome ſettled Way of 
Life, any honeſt Employment is better than mw 


Oo the greateſt Cure of human Life. 


Scaavs and Ric,” 
Thanks to you, noble Squire, bleſs you all, 


worthy Gentlemen. [Exit Scrape and Rag. £ 


CurniSTMAS, 


Gentlemen, I crave your Leave to retire a 
little. Ballance do you take care my Friends 


may be diverted with the moſt agreeable Enter- 


tainment. Gentlemen, your bumble Servant. 


Pinien -G. 
Sir, I once more take my Leave. 


CHRISTMAS. 


Well, Mr. Pinch-Gut, if it muſt be ſo, thank 
you for your Company. [Exit Pinch- 255 


Gentlemen, reſt you merry. Exit Chriſtmas. 


BAL- 


* 
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BAL LAN c E. 


Gentlemen, tis my Maſter's Cuſtom always 


to withdraw, and take a ſhort Nap after Dinner ; 
if you pleaſe, we'll retire into the Parlour till he 
returns; I am ready to ſerve you in all Things, 
that may give you any Pleaſure. | 
SCABBARD. | 
Ate there any Cards and Dice in the Houſe ? 
BALLANCE. 


Sir, there are, but not much us'd. Here is no 
Playing but for Trifles. We have ſeen by ſo 


much Experience, the Miſchief of Gaming for 
Money, that my Maſter, many Tears ſince, has 


baniſh'd that ſordid Diverſion out of his Houſe. 


. ScABBAR D. 
Sordid, do you call it, Sir? that's no very 
civil Reflection upon me, and many worthy Per- 
ſons, whom it does not become you to cenſure. 


BALLANCE. 


Sir, my Cenſure paſſes not the Walls of our 


own Houſe, wherein tis very juſt my Maſter 
ſhould preſcribe what Rules he pleaſes; and it 


behoves me (as far as I am able) to ſee em ob- 


ſerv'd: But as to the wortliy Perſons you men- 
tion, there may be feveral Sorts of em: Some 


for their !Virtue and Ingenuity, are worthy of 
Reſpect, and Honour: Some, for their no great 


s 


Me- 


— HR 


— CTY n 


j 
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Merit are, I think, worthy of no great Eſteem ; 
and others, for their baſe, rude, and Porterly 
Qualities, are worthy of all Shame, and Deteſta- 
I 5 


MI MI ck. 


Mur. Ballance, ſince you are fo deſirous to gra- 
[ tity the Company, I am, if you pleaſe, for a 

Dance. 5 | 

| BALLANCE. 

l Mixt Dances are neither modeſt nor ſafe; but, 

| it you pleaſe, to. ſhew your Activity in a ſingle 
Dance, we ſhall be glad to ſee your Performance. 

Pray, Mr. Flblow, what are you for? 


1 Sir, I am moſt delighted with ingenious and 
/ witty Diſcourſes, and next to them with Muſic. 


BALLANCYE.: ; 
„ Very delightful Recreations, both. Well, Gen- 
* : tlemen, if you pleaſe to walk in, I'll endeavour 

to pleaſe you all. I Exit omnes. 

1 Here ſhould be the Dance. | 

esse 

5 + ACT WW. SOENE IV: 

o- Nac and ScxApk, as going off from the Houſe, to 

= them Pixch-Gur, as going Home. 

w 5 133138 * 

of X/ ERY liberal Gentlemen: This is better than 

- our Expectation. W e 


e , 


IE Eee ee DE 
* 


8 __ _ E. 
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— 
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SNAP E. 


Ay, but didit not wonder at bind. Gus Li- 
berality ? 
R A S; a / 


Hang bim, an old Knave ; he would as ſoon 
have parted with one of his Eyes as that Shil- 
ling, if he had not been in Hopes of getting à 
Pound by it. 


CCRAPHE | 
But Captain Scabbard had like to have {poil'd 


muy Markets, if thou, dear Rag, hadſt not help d 
me out of the Brambles. 


| RA. 
O, that's the main Art in our Trade, to know 
how to Lye well; if it were not for that, we ſhould. 


often be in the Mire, and yet have no Way to 
get out again. 


S GRA E. 


But what will Pinch-Gut ſay to it, when hi 
hears that he muſt Lye ſo impudently ? 


RA. 


Never fear, Il] warrant a Lye will never choak 
him: If Money be the Bait, he'il never ſtick at 
the Hook. But hold, look here, he's coming. 


Enter PiNCH- Gur. 


What's here, my old Friends, Rag and Serge, 
again! who thought to ſee you here! Ras. 


| 


| 
” 


| 
| 


— — 
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R A G. 
Yes, Maſter, here we are, and we are very 
much beholding to you for your Kindnels at the 
'Squi re's to Day. 
N pix ch-Gur. | 
O, that's but a ſmall Matter to what I intend 


to db for you hereafter, if all Things fall out ac- 


Ras: 
Well, Maſter, the laſt Time we talk'd toge-. 


ther, you expreſs'd a great Liking to our Man- 
ner of Life, are you till in the ſame Mind? 


Pincu- Gur. 


Ay, dear Rag, I am more and more in love 
with it, and now am fully reſolv d to turn Beg 88ar. 


5 
But what will you do with your Houſe, Maſter 3 


2 3 8 
Why, Til lock up my Doors, and leave it. 


SCRAP E. 


But what will you do with your Goods and 
Proviſion? 


Pincu- GUT. 
As for Proviſi ion, I never keep ſo much before® 


hand, but what I can carry always in my Bud- 
Set; 5 and then for Goods, I am got fo vain- glo- 


86 2 ; rious 
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rious as to cumber my Houſe with much more 
than an old Wooden-Platter, an Earthen-Diſh, 


and Spoon, a tiree-Jegged Stool, and ſuch mean 
Utentils as are quickly dilpos d of, 


RA Go 


But what will you do with your Money, Ma- 
ſter? Beggars muſt not be rich, if they be, no 


Oy" will give them any thing, 


Pincn-Gvur, 
Ay, Rag, that's the only Thing that puts me 


to any Trouble, becauſe I do not know where I 
may hide it in the lateſt Place. 


Rac. 


But what if you ſhould die when you are a- 
broad, and your Money's hid, than no Body will 


be the better for . 


PINCH-Gur. 
O, Rag, I'll make thee my Heir, and whenever 


2 die, Fil tell thee where thou ſhalt find my Mo- 
ney, if thou'lt promiſe never to diſcover it. 


Scaar. 
But, Maſter, ſhan't I have a Share 2 


PINCH· Gur. 


Ay, dear Scrape, becauſe thou art a Compa- 


nion, thou thalt have halt. 


RAG. 


— 
=” 
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RAG; 
Well, Maſter, but where ſhall we find we: 


PINCH-Gor. | 

Why, I'll put it in an Earthen-Pot that I TO 
at Home, and ſtop it up cloſe, and bury it in the 

Corner of my Garden, by the Damſon-Tr ee, 
you may eaſily know the Place, becauſe 1 have 
but that one Tree there ; and when I die, I will 
leave it to you. | 
RAG. 


0; Maſter, we give you hearty Thanks and 
are ready to ſerve you in any thing; therefore, 
pray Maſter, when d' ye intend to begin your 
eme) and live with us? 


PIN CH- Gvr. 
Why next Spring, when the Weather grows a 
little warmer, and I have ſpent my half Loaf 
and Cheeſe, then when you come this away a- 
gain, be ſure and call. 


R A8. 


Yes, Maſter, we'll certainly come at the Time, 
and if we have no other Buſineſs, we'll return on 
Purpole to wait upon you. | 


"Dimnen- GUT; 


Well, my dear Companions, Vil go and do as 
have ſaid ; and do you as I have appointed. 
| | [Exit Pinch- Gut. 1 


F 5 | Rac. 
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R Ae. 


1 think, Scrape, we need not be aſham'd, but 
rather proud ot being Beggars, if we are ſo much 


eſteem'd by other People as we are e by this Pincb- 
Cut. 


SCRAPE. 


Ay, and very juſtly too; for if we conſider the 


Thing rightly, we are not Inferior to any of em, 
tho' they count us ſo. 


” | RAG. ? N 
we are as good as any of them, tho they have | 
got a little more Money, perhaps. 


SCRADPE. 
| As good ! ay, there's no Difference. 


. 5 [ 


How lo? 
SCRAPE. 


Why, all People in the World, 3 Di- 
vines, Phyficians, Merchants, Tradeſmen, Land- 1 
lords, Tenants, and every One are for what they ; 


can get, and ſo are we. A 
Tis very true. 
| SCRAPE, = 
| Nay, we are better than any of them, if we . 
$0 to that, for what we get is in an honeſt Way, 1 


but of 
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but they lye, cheat, cozen, defraud, oppreſs, and 
even kill Men for a little Money. _ 


Ras. 


1 ſee you are acquainted with the World, for 
there's nothing more common, than ſuch Practiſes 


as theſe to heap up Wealth, whilſt Honeſty is 


confin d to Cottages, and moſt of all reſident a- 
mongſt Beggars. But, methinks, I cannot chuſe 
but wonder at the unparallel d Niggardlineſs of 
that wretched Miſer Pinch-Gut. 


ScR APE. 


O, 'tis enough to amaze One to conſider it, if 
it were not a Thing pretty common, there would 
not be a greater Monſter than ſuch a Perſon. 


Rac. 


Well may he deſire to be a Beggar; for the 


vileſt of all Beggars is ten times more happy than 
he. 


SCRADPE. 
Or elſe he were the moſt miſerable of all Men; "I 


for certainly there is no greater Affliction than to 


covet Riches, and yet not have a Heart to uſe 
them. 


Rac. 


Without doubt, there 8 nothing i in the World 


fo vile and ſordid, fo ſneaking and deteſtable, as 
an old Myer. 


ScRAE. 
Or elſe he'd never turn Beg ggar at laſt. 
„ RAG. 


— —— RU. yy . ye ome 1 — 
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| RAG. 
Well, we will ſerve him in his Kind; 'tis no Sin 
to cheat ſuch an old greedy Wretch, and there- 


fore when we return at Spring, we'll rob him of _ 
his Money, fince we know where it will be hid, 
and drop him by the Way, as you know we can 
eaſily do; and ſo make him a Beggar indeed, 
fince he has ſuch a mind to it. 


Well contriv'd, Rag, we can't take a better 


Courſe ; tis better the Money ſhould do ſome 
Good, than lie 1ike Dirt under Ground; and I 
am ſatisfied "tis no Sin to ſteal it thence. 


SAS. SA SS 38 


ACT WH-$CENEV: 
Enter BALLANCE, and SQUIRREL his Boy. 


BALLAN CE. 
E RE, Boy, where are you? 


ä SQUIRREL, 
N» 

3% CͤĩX” 1§%[ ö Ts nds 5 
Go call the Servants immediately. I was a- 
fraid ſome Miſchief was brewing in the Brains of 
this boiſterous Captain. The very Trade indeed 
of a Soldier is, at the beſt, barbarous, and inhu- 
man z 


— 1 — 


ö 


ſtamp, run in with all the Help you can. 
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man; but when to the Bloodineſs of a Soldier, 
there is ſuperadded the Brutality of a Rebel, tis 
not in the Power of Hell itſelf to make any 
thing in Man's Shape more a Devil. 


Enter SQUIRREL. 
They are coming, Sir. 
Enter Spi66oT, SAuck-BOx, and Crus, 
| Saiter. 
We are like to have ſome Diſturbance in the 


Houſe, I know not how *twill end; perhaps in 


Bloodihed. The Captain is in a Flame, yonder, 


upon every Turn, they are all ready to go toge- 


ther by the Ears. Be within Call, and when I 
„„ [Exit Ballance. 
[While Ballance is talking with them, a confuſed 
Noiſe is heard within, as of Ouarrelling. Scab- 
bard's Voice above the reſt, crying, Damn ve 

your Dog. | „ 


SAUcE-BOX. 3 
What is the Devil in the Fellow! I'll make 


him reliſh a new Weapon, if he loves Fighting 


ſo well; he that will rule the Roaſt in my 


Maſter's Houſe, ſhall have my longeſt Spit in 
the Guts of him. You are well provided, Mr. 
-* Cube --- ” 


9IPIG- 
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Syp1660TrT. 
And ſo will I too, preſently. Give Notice to 
all the reſt of the Fly, 


Ext unt Omnes.] 
e adh e r 8 e e 
ACT i SCENE VL 
A very loud Noiſe within, Scabbard cries, Draw. 


After this, Mimick cries out, Murder. Flyblow, 


Help, Help, Help. Ballance Entering, be ſtamps 
in Haſte. 


BALLANCE, 
Here, here, come away. 


Enter SAUCE-BOX, SPIGGOT, CLUB, c.] 


Make Haſte, run in, either ſeize or deſtroy the 
Murderer. They croſs the Stage. 3 


Euter SQUIRREL. 


O, Sir, [ To Ballance. ] there's One of the Com- 


pany on the Ground, wounded, and wallowing 
in Blood. 


BALLANCE. 


Haſte and inform my Maſter what has happen'd, 
while I ſecure the Murderer. [Exit Squirrel. 


Enter 
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Enter Crus, SAUCE-BOX, Mimicx, with Aitendants 
bringing in SCABBARD. 


118 86 

"Vir; your Fears have been ſadly fulflled. By 
the Sword of this bloody Man hath Mr. Flyblow 
fallen, and the ſudden Flux of Blood from his 


Breaſt, portends the Danger of the Wound ; he 
is not dead, but lies pale and gaſping. 


Chriſtmas Enterr, who takes his Chair, and ji ts like 
a Juſtice. 


CHRISTMAS 


What fatal News has diſturb'd my Reſt 2 all 
was in Safety while I clos'd mine Eyes, and little 

did I ſuſpect any Diſaſter within my Walls, that 
I ſhould 15 ſoon turn my Slumber into Horror, 


and Amazement. Ballance, what has occalion'd 
this Miſchiet ? 


x 


BALLANCE. 


Sir, as great a Stranger as this Captain is, you 


could not but in your firſt Converſe diſcern his 
Temper. 


CHEAISTMAS 
1 ſaw he was a quarrelſome and boiſterous Man. 


BALLANCE. 


And you perceiv'd he had been a Soldier, and 
much worſe than that, a Rebel too; and what 
could be expected from ſuch a one but Miſchief 2 


CHRISTMAS. 


What! no Miſchief leſs than Bloodſhed! OY 
Provofation was given? | Mir 
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MIMI CX. 


Of this, no better Witneſs than my ſelf; to my 
Sorrow I heard and ſaw it all; the darkeſt Chriſtmas 
Jever beheld in my Life. The Captain would 
needs be Gaming, a Difference happen'd about 
the Caſt of a Die ; the Advantage was clearly on 
Mr. Flyzlow's Side, which yet, for Peace-ſake, he 

was willing to forego; and with the ſofteſt 
Words, endeavour'd to pacify the Captain's cauſe- 
Jeſs Rage; . but all in vain: The Captain, like a 
brutiſh Coward, bid a Man draw, who had no 
Sword; and in that Moment ſtabb'd him. 
CHRISTMAS. 


A ſhort and clear Evidence! Captain,you have 
in a moſt barbarous Manner violated the Laws of 
Hoſpitality, I were much to blame ſhould I not 
execute the Laws of the Land, in a juſt Revenge 
for innocent Blood. Ballance, make his Mittimus. 


5 SCABBARD. 
I acknowledge the Evidence to be true, Sir, 
but I ever had an Abhorrence for Men of Flyblow's 
cringing, fawning Diſpoſition. | 


CHRISTMAS. 


Tis becauſe the Roughneſs of your own Tem- 
per urges you to Violence and Rebellion. Re- 
member your former Guilt; a Sin unrepented, 
tho' not preſently puniſh'd, will ſooner or later, 
by Accidents unthought of, draw after it una- 
: „ voidable 


f 
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voidable Deſtruction. Here, take him hence. 
[Exit Scabbard, With Guard at the Veil. 
Door.] e 


Enter SqauikREL from the Lobby, 


SQUIRREL, fo CHRISTMAS, 


Sir, I come to tell you good News, and unex- 
pected too; the Surgeon has examin'd the Wound, 
and finds it not ſo dangerous as was fear'd ; the 
Faintneſs caus'd by Loſs of Blood has been reco- 
ver'd by Cordials; and Mr. Flyblow is deſirous to 
convince you, by ſhewing himſelf alive in your 
C e . 

CHRISTMAS: 
Go, bid him reſt a while firſt. 


LEE MI Miex. 
I am glad that Death is not like to enſue, but 
it would have pleas'd me much to have ſeen this 
Rebel fwing. 


CHRISTMAS. 
If that will give you Satisfaction, you need not 
fear being diſappointed. A Rebel never ſcapes. 
Enter FlyBLow ſupported. 
Sir, I am rejoic'd to ſee you yet alive; this Ac- 
cident would have ſpoil'd my Chriſtmas for ever 
elſe; nor ſhall I hereafter make ſuch nume- 
rous Invitations ; a Number of Men, of what fort 
ſoever, is a Monſter; nor can you ſcarce bring 
three Men together without Danger of a Quarrel. 
| e F v- 
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FLYBLOW. 


I am ſorry, Sir, | ſpeaks with a weak fainting 
Voice. } oy being here ſhould occaſion this Quarrel. 


BALLANCE, 


Sir, you need ask no Pardon; your civil Cat 
riage would merit better Returns: But ſince the 
falleſt of Men have taken up the wicked Faſhion 
of abuſing, and betraying their beſt Friends, by 
ſoft and wheedling Language; therefore fair- 
tongu'd Men are by the Wile eſteem'd as foul- 
| hearted Knaves; and this hath made all Complai- 
{lance ſuſpected of Fraud. 


M1MICK. 


There's another Extream in Converſation, when 
Men are apt to rail and abuſe all they come nigh, 
nor can forbear to back- bite the Abſent. 


BALLANCE. 


'Tis well obſerv'd, Mr. Mamick, ind. 1 think, 
that is one of your Virtues, tho' perhaps you are 
either ſo modeſt, or rather ſo blind, as not to ſee 
it in your own ſweet ſelf. 


CHRISTMAS. 


Wat any Man i is, he muſt learn from another , 
and not from himſelf. - _ 


 MiMICk. 

Then all oreat Men muſt needs be the greateſt 
Fools ; ior they encourage Flatterers too much, to 
hear any Truth concerning themſelves. Par- 
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BALTAN CE. 
Truly, Mr. Mimzick, Ithought you would have 
been the firſt that ſhould have felt this Inſtruction 


from the Captain. | 


MI MI ck. 1 
O, d'ye think I had no Heels? I would have 
run for it, I warrant you, rather than have ſtood 
in the Way of his Whinyard. 


CuRIST MAS. 2 
Don't truſt too much to your Nimbleneſs in 
that Caſe, Mr. Minich, your Tongue may chance, 


ſometime or other, to be too quick for your _ 


Heels, and you may come lame home. Well, Mr. 
Flyblow, tis not ſuitable to your Condition to pay 


Compliments now; you have ſtay'd here too long. 


Conduct him to his Chamber, and put him to Bed. 
Exit Flyblow ſupported. | 


85 Ballance, do you diſmiis the Company for this 
Day; our Noon-day Feaſt muſt end in a Faſt to 
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Such is the End of all our wiſeſt Mirth! 4 
Our livelieſt Joys are ſtrangled in their Birth, 8 
No State is free from Sorrow on the Earth. 
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3 
Spoken by BALLAN CE V 


AS thoſe who Build, or Entertainments make ; 
LE To each Fools Cenſure their Diſcretion ſlake : 
So they, who Wit on others Mirth lay out, 
But hang their Credit on each Grinner's Snout. 
How we ſpall ſcape "tis doubtful yet ; but pray 
Dont you, my Maſters, make't a Whipping Day, 
Jour Frowns we more than Rod or Fer la fear; 
And if you won't be kind, yet bent ſevere, 
Once you were Children too; ſinile on theſe Toys; 
And ſay, at leaſt, tis well enough for Boys. 
To tender Age your ſtronger Judgments ſuit; 
Nor blaſt the Bloſſom, while you look for Fruit. 
*Trs very ſtrange to ſee a firſt good Pla: 
All Hawthorns do not bloom on Chriſtmas-Day *, 
No Art at firſt can full Perfection gain; © 
"Tris Time and Exerciſe muſt that obtain. 
Joung Birds at firſt don't boldly mount the Sky, 
But by Degrees more lofiy Motions try 1 
And ſince we cannot all at once be wiſe, 
But muſt unto the Top by Steps ariſe : © 
Whilſt we aſpire, look favourably down ; 
Do not diſmay our Labours with a Frown. 
We're not conceited of our Infant Wit, 
But to your awful Cenſures we ſubmit. 
On this Attempt, your Pardon then beſtom, 
And when the Poet's Bays ſhall riper grow, 
He'll entertain you with a better Show. 


This alludes to the Glaſtenbury Thorn. 
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